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Nor Peace nor Eaſe the Heart can know, | 
<< Which, like the Needle true, 
© Turns at the touch of Joy and Wee, 


“ Yet, turning, trembles too.“ | 
| GREVILLE'S ODE TO INDIFFERENCE. 


. 1 


$ 


IN TWO VOLUMES. 


VOL. I. F 


THE SECOND EDITION. 


__—  __- — | 


LONDON: * 
PRINTED FOR T. N. LON C MAN, PATER-NOSTER-ROW, 
1797 + bf 


THE following pages intended, 
under the diſguiſe of an artleſs Hiſtory, 
to illuſtrate the Advantages of Coxsisr- 
ENCY, FORTITUDE, and the DoMESTICK 
VirTues; and to expoſe to ridicule, 
Caprice, AFFECTED SENSIBILITY, and 
an IDLE CENSORIOUS HumMouR; are moſt 
reſpectfully inſcribed to | 


THE HON, MRS. COCKAYNE; 


by one who has been long honoured by 
her friendſhip, who, ſincerely admires 
the maternal and conjugal duties exem- 
plified in her conduct; and who wiſhes, 
by her example, to recommend them 
to others. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Mxs. Prudentia Homeſpun is infinitely 
obliged to the World, for the favourable reception 
it gave to her tale of Maria Williams, or the 
Advantages of Education; which more than. 
anſwered her higheſt expectations. 


The World in reply thanks Mrs. Prudentia 
for her politeneſs; but aſſures her, it never heard: 


either of her or her Maria. 


Mrs. Prudentia in her rejoinder obſerves, that 
ſhe muſt define what thoſe expectations were. 
She was not romantic enough to imagine, that 
a little novel ifſuing from a general repoſitory, 
unſupported by puff, unpatroniſed by. friends, 
and even unacknowledged by its author, could: 
riſe into celebrity. There were beſides ſome. 
intrinſick reaſons why it ſhould not ſucceed; ac- 
cording to the common acceptation of that word: 
It had no ſplendour of language, no local deſerip- 
tion, nothing of the marvellous, or the enigma. 
46 __ 


xii INTRODUCTION. 

tical, no ſudden elevation, and no aſtoniſhing 
_ © deprefſion. It merely ſpoke of human life as it 
is, and ſo ſimple was the ſtory, that at the outſet 
an attentive reader muſt have foreboded the ca- 
taſtrophe. Indeed it required ſome attention from 
the reader, which in works of this kind is also 
a fault: for not ambitious of dazzling the 5ima- 
gination, and of inflaming the paſſions, it uni- 
formly purſued its aim of meliorating the tem- 
per and the affeCtions. | 


No pecuniary advantages, nor the applaufe of 
the million could be expected from a work like 
this. As to the former, Mrs, Prudentia 1s hap- 
pily too rich to wiſh for any. Leſt the word 
zich ſhould create the idea of a Nabob's fortune, 
ſhe explains by ſaying, that ſhe poſſeſſes a clear 
annuity of one hundred pounds per annum, and 
that ſhe calls herſelf very wealthy, becauſe it is 
adequate to all her wiſhes, 


- The genera / approbation would not have been 
ſufficient; for the generality of readers do not 
judge by the rules by which ſhe wiſhes to be 
tried. The limited circulation of Maria Williams 
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has afforded her the gratification ſhe defi red. She 


has heard, without fearing any implied flattery, 
the merit of the work aſſerted by thoſe, who 
wondered who could be the author. Many ladies 
who, by conſcientiouſly diſcharging the duties of 
the maternal character, may be preſumed to be 
judges of what is beſt adapted for the peruſal of 
youth, have commended it, as a work from 
which much real inſtruction may be derived. 
The author's higheſt expectations ee 
upon no further e | TY 


She has reſumed the pen with a ſimilar inten- 
tion. Happy, if while ſhe is inſtructing her ſex 
how to avoid yielding to imaginary forrows, ſhe 
can, for a moment, baniſh from her dejected 
heart, the prefſure of real calamity, to which it 
is herduty to ſubmit; or forget the friend whoſe 


approbation was the incentive and reward of her 
former labours. 


Some further apology may be judged neceſſary 
for introducing a Legendary Tale but lightly 
connected with the principal ſtory. Were this 

3 work 


xiv INTRODUCTION. 
work to be tried by the rules of an epick, the 
author is ſenſible that the epifode is conſiderably 
too long: but ſhe hopes a trifle will not be mea- 
ſured upon the bed of Procruſtes. The example 
of the inimitable Goldſmith, and many later 
writers, who have ſucceſsfully interſperſed poetry 
with profe in works of this nature, excited a with. 
to gratify the publick taſte by fimilar variety. 
And as moral improvement is the avowed end, 
deſcriptive poetry was not thought ſo #mpre/ive 
a8 a connected tale, which inſenſibly ran on to 
A greater length than was at firſt defigned. 


B 
60S SINꝰSs STORY. 
e — One 
A LEGENDARY TALE. 

— | 
CHAPTER I. 
The comforts of Retirement —Rural Ele- 
gance defined by example. x 


As I profeſs myſelf an egotiſt, it wilt 

not be uncharacteriſtick to begin with ſtat- 
ing the qualifications I poſſeſs, to execute 
with propriety the taſk I have undertaken. 

I have been for ſeveral years the inha- 
bitant of a ſmall market-town called Dan- 
bury, in the north of England. As my 
annuity is regularly paid, and my family 
conſiſts of only myſelf, a female ſervant, 
and an old tabby-cat, I have but little 
domeſtick care to engage my attention 
and anxiety, Now, as I am of a very 
active temper, my mind naturally ſteps: 
abroad, and occupies. itſelf in the concerns 
of my TOO Beſides the peculiar 


advan- 
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advantages of my ſituation, I enjoy ſome 
inherent qualities; which 1 flatter myſelf 
render me a very excellent goſſip, I have 
a retentive memory, a quick imagination, 
ſtrong curioſity, and keen perception. 
Theſe faculties enable me not only to 
retain what I hear, but to connect the 
day- dreams of my own | mind; to draw 
concluſions from ſmall premiſes ; in ſhort, 
to tell what other people think, as well 
as what they do. Other circumſtances 
alſo conſpire to render my pretenſions to 
the above character indiſputable. | 
As Danbury poſſeſſes the advantages 
of an healthy ſituation, dry foi}, and. plea- 
ſant environs, it has Jong been diftin- 
guiſned for the gentee] connections which 
it affords. Many ſingle ladies, like myſelf, 
have choſen. it for their reſidence, and we 
have eſtabliſhed a very agreeable ſociety, 
which meets three times a week, to com- 
municate the obſervations which the levity- 
of youth, the vanity of oſtentation, or the 
meanneſs of avarice have ſuggeſted. Our 
remarks have all the acumen which ex- 

perience 
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b: perience and penetration can ſupply, and 
as we exhibit models of prudence in our 
3 | own conduct, it is a rule with us to ſhew 
no mercy. to others. 
I will not attempt to conceal the cen- 
ſres which the objects of our animadver- 
ſion, in return, affect to throw upon us. 1 
au not ignorant that we are termed the 
Frandalous club, and that ſpleen, malevo- 
lence, and diſappointment are ſaid to be 
the idols, on whoſe altars we ſacrifice 
every reputation which comes within our 
reach. Perfection belongs to no human 
inſtitution, and I will own that ſometimes 
we may be wrong. The reader muſt know 
that [ am uncommonly good humoured 
and tender hearted ; whether therefore my 
diſſent from my lady affociates proceeds 
altogether from a redundance of * the 
milk of human kindneſs” in my diſpoſi- 
tion, or from too great nn in en. 
time muſt determine. 33 

Amongſt the agreeable „ to 
Danbury, its vicinity to Stannadine muſt 
be enumerated, This elegant manſion 


was 
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was built by a reſpeCtable gentleman, 
whoſe family falling into decay, it has 
fince become the caſual refidence of ſeve- 


ral genteel people; and has thus been 


inſtrumental in promotingouramuſements, 
not only by its pleaſing embelliſhments 
and delightful walks, but by the quick 


ſucceſſion of its inhabitants, who ſupply 
a never- failing ſource of obſervation and 


anecdote. I am not going to detail the 
commodious apartments in the houſe, or 
to deſcribe the grounds, beautiful as they 
are by nature, and highly cultivated by 
art. A mere novice in landſcape deſig- 


nation, I confine rayſelf to the delineation 


of the lights and ſhades of human cha- 


rater; and as I conceive the hiftory of 


the Dudley family may afford inſtruction 
as well as amuſement to the younger part 
of the female world, I ſhall dedicate my 
preſent hiſtory to their concerns, hinting 
at the ſame time, that it is not abſolutely 
impoſſible, but that I may at fome future 
period again treat the publick with ſome 
other delicacy, drawn from the ample 


ſtores I poſſeſs. 
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No ſooner was the arrival of Mr, 
Dudley and his daughter at Stannadine 
announced, than our ſociety immediately 
met, to determine on the propriety of 
viſiting the ſtrangers. This is a prelimi- 
nary etiquette we have reſolved never to 
omit in future, ſince by a neglect of cir- 
cumſpection, we had been betrayed into 
an intimacy with the laſt inhabitants of 
the manſion, whom we unfortunately diſ- 
covered had amaſſed a fortune by keeping 
a ſlop-ſnop in Wapping. The univerſal 
contempt with which we treated them 
when we knew their mean origin, had 
indeed been the cauſe of driving them 


all gentlewomen born, we could not eaſily 
overcome the ſecret mortification we had 
experienced, | 
. We. reſolved therefore upon the reſent 
eccaſion to be very circumſpect, and ex- 
amined in full council all the intelligence 
which our reſpective Mollies and Betties 
had been able to procure from Mr. Dud- 
ley's ſervants, who had arrived about a 
I fort- 
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fortnight before to prepare for his recep- 
tion. Little, I am ſorry to ſay, could be 
diſcovered. He was juſt come from the 
Weſt-Indies, - and had hired moſt of his 
houſehold in London, it was however 
gueſſed that he was rich, and his eftabliſh- 

ment was upon an expenſive plan. 
It was at length determined that we 
ſhould depute two ladies of our body, in 
the character of inſpectors, to inform us 
whether the Dudleys were viſtable beings 
or not. Mrs. Medium the Vicar's lady, 
and Miſs Cardamum the daughter of an 
eminent medical gentleman, were ſelected 
for the important truſt. Their abilities 
were indiſputable; as Mrs. Medium had 
been for many years an humble friend to 
a lady of quality, and Miſs Cardamum 
conſtantly accompanied her papa every 
tummer to Scarborough, it was impoſſible 
they could be impoſed upon in the grand 
articles of faſhionable appearance and in- 
trinſick gentility. | 
It being neceſſary, not only to form a 
right notion of the Dudleys, but alſo to im- 
preſs 
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preſs them with an high idea of us, we de- 


termined, though the walk was but half a 
mile, and the morning inviting, that Mr. 


Cardamum's carriage ſhould be got ready 


for the occaſion, and the foot-boy had 
orders to tie on his viſiting queue, bruſh 
his livery, and trim up old Bolus the 
favourite chair-horſe. The reins alſo 
were blacked for the occaſion, and all 
the ornaments of the buggy (I mean the 


_ capriole) furbiſhed to the brightneſs of 


filver. Miſs Cardamum, dreſſed in an 
elegant new riding habit, was driver; and 


Mrs. Medium, in honour of the embaſſy, 


was attired in the rich brocade Lady Sera- 
phina gave her on her nuptials, and to 
take off from the antiquity of its appear- 
ance, ſhe put on a modern hat witk three 
vpright feathers. They ſtopped at my 
door, and kindly promiſed to give me 
the firſt intelligence of their return. The 
fair Belle gave the laſh a ſmart twirl, and 
Bolus ſet off on a good round trot. Little 
Joe on Mr. Cardamum's poney, with 
his Tick held perpendicular, (as was the 

faſhion 
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faſhion amongſt the lacquies at Scarbo- 


rough laſt ſeaſon,) followed the dae 
as faſt as poſſible. 


The reſult of the viſit was communi- 


cated in the aſternoon, but unhappily 
the ladies did not agree in their verdict. 
Miſs Cardamum would not aſſent to Mrs. 


Medium's determination, that Miſs Dud- 


ley was handſome and well dreſſed; and 
the fair ſpinſter's opinion concerning the 
elegance of the furniture, and the excel- 
lence of the cakes and chocolate, was 
as warmly diſputed by the experienced 
matron. The points in which they agreed 
did not tend to inſpire us with any very 
high idea of the ſtrangers, They deter- 
mined Miſs Dudley to be a ſoy fearful 
thing; Mr. Dudley, on the contrary, had 
a moſt intimidating look, which ſeemed 
to criticiſe every word, and to remark 
every action. A little incident was cited 
to confirm this obſervation. Over the 


chimney was the portrait of a lady, which, 
when Mrs. Medium admired, and ob- 


* bow mych. 3 it put her in mind of 
12 e one 
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one in Lady Seraphina's ſaloon, Miſs 
Dudley ſaid with a figh in a low voice, 
as if to prevent further inquiry, that it 
was intended for her mother. She then 
ſtole a timid confuſed glance at her father, 
who withdrew to the window evidently 
diſcompoſed. The concluſion which my 
friends drew from this was, that he had 
been a ſevere huſband, and that his 
daughter would, if ſhe durſt, have re- 
proached him for his unkindneſs. I ven- 
tured to hint that the fact admitted a con- 
trary inference, but I was preſſed ſo ſtrongly 
with arguments drawn from Mr. Dudley's 
ſtern manner, and from the reſtraint which 
the poor girl viſibly ſuffered, that I was 
forced to give up my opinion, 
After much diſcuſſion it was at laſt 
agreed, that though they promiſed to add 
but little to the pleaſures of Danbury; 
yet as they certainly were gentlefolks, 
lived in ſtyle, and intended coming to 
2 our aſſembly, we might as well viſit them. 
And we viſited them n 


= 
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CHAP. II. 


The Author bews that ſhe ftudies climax, 


or gradation of character. 


As it is the duty of all authors to 
relieve their reader's curioſity as ſoon as 


is conſiſtent with their plans, I ſhall de- 


dicate this chapter to introductory anec- 
dotes of the Dudley family, after having 
made a few preliminary. obſervations. 
The ſpirit of penetration or the ability 
to diſcover people's characters by a cur. 
ſory glance, though arrogated by almoſt 
every body, is in reality poſſeſſed by 
very few. Nothing can be more intricate 


than the human heart, and the diſcrimi- 
nating ſhades which ſerve to mark varia- 


tion of character, are generally too minute 
and confuſed to write diſtinct traits upon 


the countenance. Even words and actions 


are often deceitful guides. People fre- 


quently ſtep out of themſelves. The 
man of ſenſe has his weak moments, the 
woman 1 


— 
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woman of reflection on ſome occaſions 
acts inconſiderately. Now though ſuch 
deviations furniſh very agreeable amuſe- 


ment to the cenſorious, the idle, and the 


malevolent; none but the thoughtleſs 
part of mankind will ſee theſe incidental 


defects in any other light than as a en 
departure from the real character. 


I confeſs it is my wiſn to hunt this fad 
ſpicir of penetration out of the world, 
as I am convinced it is productive of many: 
ſcrious evils. It often teaches us to think” 
highly of the unworthy, and meanly of: 
the meritorious. It makes: us arrogant 
and. ſelf. opinionated, or elſe expoſes us to 
many difficulties in endeavouring ta tectiſy 
the erroneous notions we have adopted. 
It aſſiſts the artifices of falſehood, increaſes 
the allurements of ſeduction, feathers the 


ſhafts of flattery, and caſts an additional 
veil over the diſguiſes of hypocriſy. It 


is one of the errors into which i inexpe- 
rience is moſt apt to fall; ſpringing from- 


the ingenuous confidence, ſanguine paſ- 


ſions, and prompt deciſion incident to 
vol. I. 8 young 
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young minds. Happy are they if they 
become leſs precipitate in their judge- 


ments, before the conſequences of their 

errors are fatal to their peace! 7 
Neither Mrs. Medium nor Miſe Car- 
eee of youth or inex- 
perience to plead in excuſe for the erro- 

neous cancluſions they had drawn. The. 
ladies were arri ved at years of maturity, 
and had been in the courſe of their hłVves 
ag leaſt one thouſand: times miſtaken. 
But there are people whol never will de- 2 
rie advantages from the paſt, who are 
happy in the art of ſelſ-· excuſe, and deter- 
rained to. think · themſelues alvays right, i 
who place their) own portien of human t 
ino mity. to their neighbour's accounts; | 
and: certainly, as they have ſo little to do fe 
in reforming errors at home, may be 
allowed to loole abroad. for employment. 
Ta thoſe; who prefer ſkimming” over 
the ſuperficies to diving into the-ſubſtanee; 
ſtrong features marked with maſculine 
ſenſe may wear the aſpect of ihumour, 
and ſevetity; . diflidence. will appear lie 
8 | folly; 4 
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may be denominated * Al common 
obſervers, though they love the utmoſt 


| minuteneſs in a' ſtory, are fon d of di- 
cbſſing abſtract qualities i in a com peridious 


manner; and I have known an Ok: Ma- 
dam, it was fo fooliſh,“ or 't She is fo 
ill- natured or Was tot that eitrava- . 


3 gant,“ of « He is ſo proud, decidedly 


* 
3 


mk a character into ſupretiie contempt, 


even in the {Hort period while the ſpeaker” 
Was dealing a hand at quadrille. Thad, 


excluſive” of errors in point of dreſs or 


ofniflions of. ceremonious forts, pride, 
il]-huthovr; folly, ahd extravagance ſer dem 
to include all human vices; 3 at leaſt in 
the vocabulary of Danbury. One reaſon” 
for this may be that pride and ill⸗ humour 
wound” our feelings; while the folly and 
exttavagance of our neighbours are im- 
plied compliments to our own | good _ 
and diſcretioh. ; 
To return to the pecley— 


Mt. Dudley pofſeſfed in an eminent 


A degree the virtues” of the head and the 


B 2 { heart. 
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heart. Bleſſed with the early advantage 
of a liberal education, he united the cha- 
rater of the true Gentleman to the no 
lets. reſpectable name of the generous 
conſcientious. merchant. Having paſſed 
through many. viciſſitudes of life, he had 


learned how to form a temperate judge- 


ment, and by truly appreciating its plea... 


ſores and its pains, he knew how to reduce 
his deſires to that moderate ſtandard, 
which ; is moſt likely to produce content. 


In the death of an amiable wife he had 5 


experienced a ſeverer blow than all the 
former ſhocks of fortune could inflict, | 
Two daughters were the offspring of an 
union, which, while jt laſted, produced 
as much happineſs as any ſublunary con- 
nection could afford, Mrs. Alderſon, the 
mother of Mrs. Dudley, took the youngeſt 
child immediately upon her a: oath s 
death, with a declared intention of ado 

ing ber for her own, and making. 102 
heireſs to all her fortune. Louiſa, the 
elder, accompanied her father to Barbadoes, 
where he had a conſiderable eſtate, for the 
improve 
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improvement of 'which he judged his Prf- 
fence abſolutely neceſſary, | 

A mind like Mr. Dudley 8, 3 
to all the impreſſions of duty both to his 
Maker and his fellow-creatures, muſt be 
1 | fuppoſed to have poſſeſſed ſufficient 
3 Aftrength to overcome the extreme indul- 
* gence of hopeleſs. grief. Though he 
found it impoſſible to forget that he once 
wuaas moſt happy, he acquieſced with patient : 
' F reſignation in the limited enjo yments 
which his ſituation allowed, and ſtifling 
in his breaſt the feelings of widowed love, 
endeavoured to ſupply its place with the 
- anxious tenderneſs of the paternal cha- 
R fracter. Louiſa, who from her earlieſt 
3 years diſcovered a diſpoſition to improve 
E 3 both in moral and mental excellence, 
- liſtened with attention to her father” 8 pre- 
cepts, illuſtrated at times by the painful 
yet pleaſing deſcription' of what her 
mother was. Inſtructions thus epforced 
by example, ſunk with double weight 
into her retentive mind; and ſhe early 
nurſed the laudable ambition of copying 


B 3 thoſe 


* 


* 


N* 


3 ſhe Joſt her mother, 


enchanting z as a companion, and eſtimable 
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thoſe amiable virtues, of which her de- 


patted mother and living father exhjbiref 7 


ſuch fine models, 

As ſhe was at the age of Gxteen when 
Mr. Dvdley's narra- 
tives were ſtrengthened by her own recol- 
lection. She had be ſides the advantage 


of having commenced her education under 
a ſemale eye, and conſequently of acquicing 
thoſe ſoft touches of refined | elegance, 
which the moſt experience male inſtruc- 
or cannot communicate. 


While Louiſa thus roſe into woman 


under her father's Hare, in a climate in 


which the luxuriant bounty of Natpre, 


and the fierce contention of the elements, 
by producing frequent reverſes of fortune, 
alternately excite diffipation and demand 


fortitude; Marianne experienced under 


her Grandmother, all the fond indulgence 
of doating love. If ever the exceſſes of 


tenderneſs are pardonable, they might 
be in Mrs. Alderſon's circumſtances. She 
had loſt an amiable and only daughter, 


as 
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as a friend; whoſe ſociety afforded her 
the greateſt delight, whoſe conduct ail 


character reflected honour upon herſelf. 
It was natural to view the child which 


her daughter had bequeathed her, with 
an affeQion riſing to agonizing ſenſibility; 
.to: conſider it as a pledge from an inha- 


f bitant of another world, a relique ſnatehed 
ö from che grave, a bond of union between 


herſelf and the glorified ſpirit of its in 
mortal mother. Leſs firm than Mr. 
Dudley, though not leſs attached both to 
the living and the dead, ſhe regarded her 
Marianne as poſſeſſing a kind of hereditary 
claim to perfection, and almoſt ſuppoſed 
that the neceſſity of culture was ſuperſeded 
buy the ſuperior excellence of the um 
= ES 
1 The charaiees of the young ladies vin 
be fully developed in the enſuing pages, 
but unwilling to omit any thing which 
cuſtom has rendered neceſſary to writers 
ok my claſs, I will ſay ſomething of _ 
_ Peru ratio 
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Louiſa's figure was tall and elegant, 
her eyes expreſſed intelligence and inge- 
nuous modeſty. Her features, were mare 
agreeable than beautiful, and her manner, 
though in general rather placidly reſerved 
than obtruſive or ſparkling, was frequently 
animated by the lively graces of youth. 
Jet even in thoſe gayer moments her 
mirth indicated an informed, well - regulated 
mind. Though her education had extend- 
ed to particulars not uſually attended to 
by females, there was nothing in her con- 
verſation to excite the apprehenſtons 
which gentlemen are apt to entertain of 
learned ladies: Science in her might be 
compared to a light placed behind a 
veil of gauze, which, without being itſelf 
apparent, ſneds a ſoftened radiance over 
each ſurrounding objece. 

Jo all who admire beauty in its ſofteſt 
and moſt feminine dreſs, Marianne Dudley 
muſt have appeared uncommonly attrac- 
tive, Her features were formed with 
delicate ſymmetry, her blue eyes ſwam-in 
ſenſibility, and the beautiful tranſparency 
. | | of 
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of her complexion ſeemed deſigned to 
convey to the admiring beholder every 
varying ſentiment of her mind. Her 
looks expreſſed what indeed ſhe was, 
tremblingly alive to all the ſofter paſſions. 
Though the gentle timidity of her tem- 
per had preſerved her from the uſual 
effects of early indulgence, it rendered her 
_ peculiarly unfit to encounter even thoſe» 
common calamities humanity muſt endure. 
& Her natural good health had hitherto pre- 
ſerved her from bodily ſufferings ; and 
Mrs. Alderſon had never permitted her 
to know a ſorrow which could either be 
F alleviated or removed. 
A little time previous to the return of | 
her father and ſiſter from the Weſt- lodies, 
RY her Grandmother's death rendered her 
poſſeſſed of a fortune of fifty thouſand 
pounds, of which, though only nineteen, 
it was that Lady's dying requeſt ſhe ſhould 
be the uncoatrolled miſtreſs. Thus 
bleſſed with youth, health, beauty, and 
3 affluence, what was wanting to render 
her felicity complete? I doubt not hut 
i 3 5 1 the 
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the younger part of my readers are inclined 
to think that I ſhall deſcribe her as z00 
happy. 

Mr. Dudley, though he had conſented 
from unexceptionable motives to the ſepa» 
ration of his children, ever lamented the 
eircumſtance as likely to check the expan- 
ſion of the filial and ſiſterly affections. 

About the time of Mrs. Alderſon's laſt 
illneſs, diſcouraged by the terrible devaſ- 
tations of a hurricane, he abandoned the 
ſchemes of improvement he had projected 
upon his eſtates, and returning with Louiſa 
into England, offered him̃ſelf to Marianne 

as her natural guardian and protector. 
' = hat young lady s heart was too full of 
ſenſibility not to be affected by the manly 
tenderneſs of a father, and the affectionate 


endearments of a ſiſter, from whom ſhe 


had been ſo long ſeparated. She readily 
accepted their invitation to reſide with 
them, and it was with a view to her 
proper accommodation that Mr, Dudley, 
engaged the ſpacious manſion at which 
in my preceding chapter 1 announced his 


arrival. 


* 
2 
6 "'# 
"= 
2 
£4 
IE 
= 
$ 
XI 
= 
© 
», 
Z 7 
9 
3 
” 1 
* = 
© 
85 « TH 
my. 
- 
; 
E 
TY 
! * 
= by + 
A 
= 
54 
EY 
85 
= 0 
* 
63 
+: 2&8 
{4.38 
I 
vx 
. "MN 
3 
by 
9 
x 
3 
v3 
«F! 
1% 
22 
B 
1 4 « » 2 
"> 8 
1 
4 oY > 
"of 
72 
4 
2 
A 
5 
\ 
« 5 » Þ 
\.xY 
* 2 
* 1 
x 
PE 
2 
768 
pol 
1 
& ; 
ba FAS. 
7 
8 Th 
9 
7 
2 
A 
> 
„ * 


Nene 
3 
NN 


4 css f's TRT. 3 
arrival. Miſs Marianne was not preſent 
when my ſagacious neighbours decided 


upon the characters of the Dudleys, 


having determined to ſpend à few weeks 
with an intimate friend, previous to het 
deſign of fixing her abode under the pa- 
an ro. 


CHAP. III. 


4 . inflance of modern i g reptibiliy ty 
introduces a delicave diſcuſſion „ which is 
"pu to ſeme bri ighter genius to determine. 


From this exeurſive view of cha- 


anti above the general level F return 


with: the delight of a bird flying to Her 
neſt, to common life, and the dear W e 


in which I ſpend my hours. 


I ſuppoſe it was from pereeiving ever 


the voluble ſpirit of- female converſation 
droop when unſupportec by the preſenee 


of gentlemen, that the antient mytholo 
giſts conſtantly: grouped? Cupid with the 
Graces, and introduced Apollo into the- 
. of- the Muſes: Thotgh'the: com- 


Is 1 pariſon 
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pariſon will not perhaps apply in all parts, 
we ladies of Danbury had our converſa- 
tions enlivened by the preſence of 2 
Cupid and an Apollo too, in the per- 
ſons of Captain Target, a militia officer, 
firſt couſin to a Baronet, a [gentleman of 
unqueſtionable honour; and of Mr. Alſop, 


the heir of an eminent Attorney, who- 
having amaſſed a conſiderable fortune by 
buſineſs, educated his ſon in what he 


eſteemed the diſtinguiſhing mark of a 
gentleman, Tdlenefs. * 

Againſt theſe Beaux the fair — 9 AAR 
planted all the artillery of love. She long 
ago, on examining her own. heart upon 
the grand queſtion, had determined mar- 
riage to be eſſential to her happineſs; but 
on advancing to the next point in debate, 
who ſhould be the man, ſhe found herſelf 
totally unable to decide, and her heart 
wandered from one to the other as local 
circumſtances directed. Every one knows 
that the pariſh. church in the country 
anſwers the end of places of publick reſort 
in London, by giving faſhionable people 
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opportunities of ſporting a whim, making 


critical obſervations, or - attracting the 
attention of the other ſex, I have often 
ſeen my fair.. friend's eyes, even in .the 
moſt pathetick parts of Mr. Mediums 


diſcourſe, wande from the Captain's hat, 


when decorated with the military plume, 
to Mr. Alſop's ſervants in their new 
Iiveries, and pitied the per plexities 
which agitated her gentle boſom. If 
family, martial addreſs, knowledge of 
the world, and an infinitude of ſmall 
talk, recommended the accompliſhed 
Target; no leſs did the charms of youth, 

wealth, and great docility of temper plead 
in favour of the rich Alſop. Without 


|. 1 pretending, to that penetration 1 decried: 


in a former chapter, it was eaſy to diſ- 
cover the preſent ſtate of her heart; as 
it was an invariable rule to ſpeak of the 
favourite of. the week in terms of ſtudied 
contempt or marked cenſure. While her 
affections rebounded. from one gentleman 
to the other, I was eaſy; but when for 
n days, together the talked: of the. 
24 con- 
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conceited foppith airs Target gave him- 
ſelf, or of the pooreſt of all poor creatures, 
Alſop, I trembled for her peace of mind. 
The rivals continued to live together 
in terms of perfect intimacy. I muſt ſup- 
poſe they were ignorant of the ſtorms they 
excited in the breaſt of beauty; for had 
they known the ſtate of the lady's heart, 
could: modern friendſhip have been proof 
to the temptation of ſecuring ſo invaluable 
a prize? I am confirmed in my opinion 
by reflecting, that extreme humility ang 
ſuperabundant diffidence are the unhappy 
failings of the preſent race of young men. 
They think too meanly of themſel ves and 
too exaltedly of us, to dare to aſpire to 
the poſſeſſion of the excellence they at 1 
diſtance adore; and though condeſcending 
ſweetneſs: and eaſy acceſs are no leſs the 
characteriſtick of the preſent race of 
beauties, their worſhippers are ſo apt: 
to conſider them as inexorable divinities 
rather than as placable mortals, that hope 
lefs: of ſucceſs they retire from their altars: 
in the dumb ſilence of deſpair; 4 
£4, | — 
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' But I will conſider the cafe in another 
point of view, and propoſe a- queſtion 
which J hope ſome ſiſter noveliſt will 
diſcuſs, as it is an extremely delicate point 
ol honour, and will bear amplifying through 
at leaſt fifty pages. Suppoſing the gen- 
tlemen actually perceived the ſtate of the 
lady's heart, could they conſiſtently with 
friendſhip and generoſity make any efforts 
to ſecure it entirely to themſelves? Was 
it not infinitely more congenial to thoſe 
refined principles and delicate diſtinctions, 
invented by ſeveral French writers, and 
E adopted by our own, to leave her: entirely 
to herſelf, and neither to do any thing 
tranſcendently praiſe- warthy, or to fay 
any thing eminently clever, to influence 
her deciſion ?? I cannot determine this 
point, but will proceed in the narrative 


S W cos oy 
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; way to ſtate, that certainly neither of them 
. was guilty. of the crime of endeavouring 


do detain the angel which thus . 

between them. 

: V It would have been a; ſoleciſin in. Frys 

: nm I if Captain Target and Mr. 
Alſop 
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Alſop had omitted to pay their devoirs 
to the Dudley family. The Captain only 
waited to know whether the cellars were 
well. ſtocked, and the table hoſpitably 
ſupplied, to propoſe to his friend a morn- 
ing walk. to Stannadine. Mr. Alſop 
readily acquieſced in the propoſal, though 
from different motives. Happy as he 
was in many reſpects, he was tormented 
by the attacks of a cruel invincible enemy, 
who, in ſpite of all his efforts, haunted 
all. his waking hours. This enemy wag 
Time. Such 1s the ftrange intricacy of 
human affairs. It was originally beſtowed 
by Providence as an eſtimable bleſſing, 
an improveable talent, the fource of pre- 
ſent enjoyment and future felicity. 
Full of the heroick deſign of killing 

this monſter, my heroes ſallied forth, 

and were received by Mr. Dudley with 
politeneſs and attention. Captain Target 
readily fell into converſation; they talʒked 
of the Weſt- Indies, its important com- 9 
mercial advantages and natural beauties 
the military gentleman enlivening the 
diſ- 


— 
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en with anecdotes of Kochel gal- 
lant officers; with whom he became ac- 
quainted during the ſummer encampments. 
Mr. Alſop was ſilent, contemplating the 
1 form of: Mr. Dudley s buekles, and won- 
dering if they were more faſhionable than 
his oon. 3 01 , ie 185 
As it Was the merchant's- cuſtorn to 
RF dev as much as poſfible the "little rules 
which etiquette unneceMarily preſcribes, 
2X the ſtrangers, though it was a firſt viſit, 
conſented to ſtay dinner, and Mr. Dudley, 
to employ part of the morning, led them 
j the tous of bis pleaſure grounds, pointing 
A — — propoſed 
. to make. To theſe Captain Target af- 
| ſented with warm approbation, while the 
>. modeſt” Alſop, though he equally under- 
Taco and admired Mr. Dudley's- taſte, 
2: contented himſelf with the harmleſs; epi- 
Tiber of « walt ret, nen clever 
4 indeed. Fed. £4] 
| From Abe, Seda dan a to 
rbe drawing - toom, where Miſs Dudley 
received them with the mile of welcome 
and 
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and the bluſh of delicacy. Captain Tar- 
get poured forth a volley of compliments, F 

but could he have attended to any thing y 
but the ſound of his own voice, he might Þ 
have perceived that the lady to whom 7 
they were addreſſed, knew how to eſtimate 
ber own worth too well, to be elevated 
by caſual attentions or ſuperficial praiſe. f. 
Mr. Alſop not being ſo fluent in his ex- ÞF | 
Preſſions, contented himfelf with ſilent 
admiration, never once withdrawing his 
eyes from Miſs Dudley, till the ſervant | BY 
Jummoned them to the dining · room. | N 
If Captain Target had been moderate f 
in his approbation before, the preſent 9 1 
ſcene would have thrown him into ee- 
ſtaſies. Every thing was excellent; he ne 
eat voraciouſly, met with all his favourite te 
diſhes, with wine peculiarly adapted to 
his taſte, and at the concluſion of his viſit A da 
he entreated Mr. Dudley to allow him ad 
the honour of conſidering him in the light ſa 
of an intimate. Mr. Alſop's bow urged 

| the ſame requeſt, to which Mr. Dudley di 

5 aſſented. * 
* On 


= A GOSSIP'S STORY. 29 
- On their return home, Mr. Alſop, who 
8, had pondered upon the events of the day, 
2 | without being able to ſhape the chaos of 
ht his own mind into any determined form, 
m | reſolved to ſound his friend's read opinion, 
te 3 that they might at leaſt have the happineſs 
ed | I of agreeing in the ſame ſtory. A prudent 
ſe. | ſcheme, and the more neceſſary, as the 
4—- n or preſence of the applauded per- 
nt ſons frequently produced a wide difference 
is 5 | ia the Captain's ſentiments. Finding him 
int : however ſincere upon the preſent occaſion, 

» * he. commenced a warm, admirer of the 
amiiy at Stannadine, and heroieally re- 
s, to defend the eauſe of injured 
merit, called upon Miſs Cardamum the 
next morning with the expreſs. deſign of 
ele her that he really thought Mr. 
Dudley a very good ſort of man, and his 
daughter a pretty agreeable young lady ; 
um adding as a clencher, that Captain Target 
aht © ſaid ſo too. 


ed 4 Whovever conſiders how rude it is to 
fey diſpute any opinion which a lady has ad- 
9 nes. Qr how bighly affranuog; it is to 
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.commend the features of another in the 
preſence of a ſiſter belle, may form a 


faint idea of Miſs Cardamums reſentment, 


heightened by the painful ſentiments which 
love and jealouſy excited. She darted 
on Mr. Alſop a look of fiery indignation, 
which on recollection ſne turned into the 
ſmile of ſareaſtical eontempt, compli- 


menting him upon his ſuperior ſhare of 4 


diſeernment. Then turning to ſome ladies 
who were preſent, fhe expatiated upon 


the merits of young Mr. Inkle the new || 
draper, declared he was not only well 


bred, but handſome, and ſo reſpect fully 


civil in his deportment, that ſhe ſhould. | 


not at all wonder at his marrying a 


* woman of ſuperior education and large 


fortune. Amongſt Mr. Inkle's merits, 
his never contradicting any body was 
pointed out with ſuch marked encomiums, 


that poor Mr. Alſop, though not very 


acute in his feelings, could not but obſerve 
how highly he had offended; and feeling 


his courage unequal to the taſk of endea- AY 


vouring,t to mitigate her reſentment, con- 
1163 fuſedly 


fuſedly withdrew. As he was not at the 


card aſſembly that evening, I preſume he 
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* 


0 ſpent it alone in all the agonies of diſtreſs. 


H appily our ſex is of too gentle a nature 
to ſuffer our reſentments to be as laſting 
as they are violent. Miſs Cardamum met 


both' gentlemen in her walk next morning, 


and courteſied with her uſual affability : 


nay, her kind conſideration led her ſtill 
further, for anxious to prevent any ill 


conſequences ariſing from her late enco- 
mium on Mr. Inkle; ſhe took care to tell 


; 


her companion Miſs Dorothea Medium, 
loud enough for the gentlemen to hear, 


that though the man was very well in his 
ſnop, and behaved civil to his cuſtomers, 


it would be very wrong to tredt him in the. 


Vn 


ſame manner as one would genteel people; | 


for tradesfolks were very apt to give 


themſelves airs, if genteel people took 
notice of them. 1 
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Containing what may be termed a literary 


new ſtar aroſe in the horizon. I almoſt. 


charms, aided by all the graceful appen- 
dages which taſteful art could beſtow. —- 
ſhe burſt upon us-at our monthly. aſſembly. 


the invidious were hurried into applauſe. 
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CHAP. IV. 


curiaſity, being an extract * the 
journal of an old maid. 


| BrroRe the character of the elder 
part of the Dudley family could be de- 
cided upon in a ſatisfactory manner, a 


doubt whether. the firſt appearance of 
Helen at the Court of Priam excited more. 

wonder and ſurpriſe amongſt the Trojan 
ladies, than did the lovely Marianne Dud- 
ley, when in the full blaze of natural 


in full ſplendor. So inconteſtable was 
ber claim to the praiſe of beauty, that even 


Miſs Cardamum vas the firſt who recover- 
ed from the general conſternation. She 
ventured to obſerve that though her fea- 
tures were very regular, ſne thought they 

| were 
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were rather deficient in expreſſion. Mrs. 
Medium purſued the hint, and lamented. 
the want of a certain dighity of manner and 
look, of which Lady Seraphina was im- 
wenſely fond; adding, * Now there's my 
Dorothea, though a plain girl, (hold up 
your head my dear,) ſhe has more of that 
turn of countenance which her poor dear 
7 Ladythip ſo much admired.” 
The incertitude of publick opinion 
bas been exemplified by hiſtories of de- 
graded heroes and perſecuted patriots. 
II chooſe to illuſtrate it by an inſtance from 
9 common life. As it was very natural 
for enquiry to be buſy about an object 
that fo ſtrongly arreſted attention, we ſoon 
4 diſcovered Marianne's independent” far- 
tune. Rumour on this occaſion acted in 
her uſual way, increafing it to at leaſt 
one hundred thouſand pounds; for the 
| many- tongued goddeſs always enlarges” 
the Poſſefons of the wealthy, in the ſame. 
A proportion as ſhe diminiſhes the reſources” 
L of the unfortunate, 


" 1 a 2 
TTT Sr EB 9 
PPT 


A GOSSIP'S STORY. 


We were likewiſe, told that Mr. Dudley | 
and Loviſa were almoſt dependent upon 


34 


Marianne, who, like moſt favourites of 


fortune, was capricious, vain, and haughty; 

and returned their kind ſolicitude to pleaſe. 
with whimſical indifference. No ſooner. 
did we know that the former objects of 


our diſlike were leſs happy than we ſup- 


poſed, than all their good, qualities burſt 
in a flood upon us, and we alternately 
pitied and admired , the. modeſt, the ſen-, 
ſible, and affable Loviſa, 805 | 
Theſe tender ſentiments were confirmed 
by freſh news from Stannadine. John 
the errand- man, had told Betty at the Poſt 
Office, that a fine gentleman was expected 
as a ſujtor to ike younger Miſs. Every 
lady in Danbury was was now out of patience. 
that ſuch a little chitty face ſhould be 
preferred to her elder ſiſter: it furniſhed 
feveral pathetic diſſertations 0 on the bad 
taſte and mercenary temper of men, and 
brought back to the remembrance of 
our ſociety the golden days of youth, 
when female merit, unleſs obſtinately 
bent 


3 


2 
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bent on a ſingle ſtate, was ſure of pro- 
curing the regard of the other ſex. Mrs. 
Eleanor Singleton and myſelf enlarged 
upon the difficulty we had to avoid being 
actually worried into matrimony, in ſpite 
of our avowed declarations to the contrary. 
J have often lamented the ſituation of 
many good ladies, 'who like myſelf may 
be ſaid almoſt to- ſubfiſt upon news, and 
are often forced to devour very unwhole- 
-: 6 | ſome aliment. The events which really 
happen in a {mall neighbourhood, are not 
ſufficient to furniſh the ſupplies conver- 
ſation eternally requires, without the aid 
of fiction. I have often, though encum- 
bered wich, my umbrella and pattens, car- 
1 fied” a piece of intelligence round the 
©: # town in the morning, which in the even- 
ing I vas again forced to ſtep out and con- 
1 tradict, An extract from my weekly 
= _—_ will m=_ this ohſer daten. 
re nenDbA r. eee 
Mr. Pelkam is come to Stannadine— 
bey wilt ſdon be married, ſor the man- 
tua-maker went over this morning, doubt- 
VOL, I, 8 43 ; leſs 
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teſs to receive orders about wedding- 
clothes. Memorandum. Miſs Carda- 
mum ſays they will have the clothes from 
a London warehouſe, and that the groom 
went to town nen about them. 


| TUESDAY. 
Not quite certain which of the ladies 


Mr. Pelham addreſſes. He was ſeen 


| this morning with Miſs Dudley. 


WEDNESDAY. 


Mis Marianne has poſitively refuſed 
um- be may be a long time before ſhe 


has another offer. 


THURSDAY. 
It is very odd, if he is refuſed, chat he 
ſtill ſtays at Stannadine. Perhaps he in- 3 
tends to offer himſelf to Louiſa, Y 


FRIDAY, 
We have all been miſtaken. The 


| Houſckeeper told my butcher when he 


went there for orders, that Mr. Pelham 
is not come as a lover, but only as an 


old friend of the family, 
Finally, 


— 
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Finally, after Mr. Pelham's perſon and 
character had run through all the changes 


of handſome and ugly, young and old, 


rich and poor, amiable and diſagreeable, 
we ſent him back to his own habitation 


on Saturday. Now, though we could not 


diſcover the myſtery, there really was 
ſomething in Mr. Pelham's viſit. 

Ever ſince Marianne's arrival at her 
father's, Miſs Dudley perceived an un- 
uſual gravity in her air and manner; and 
with true ſiſterly affection as well as deli- 


cacy, endeavoured to encourage her to 


LEY 


reveal the cauſe by a ſoothing tenderneſs 
of behaviour, father than by a prying 
curioſity, which indeed never deſerves, 
and ſeldom poſſeſſes confidence. The 
timid Marianne at length ventured to 
unboſom herſelf to her ſiſter, by owning 
that during her vilit at Lady Milton's, ſhe 
had received declarations of loye from 
Mr. Pelham, her Ladyſhip's nephew, 


2 a gentleman of handſome fortune and un- 
1 blemiſhed character. 
3 e2 - Loui 
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Louifa congratulated her upon ſo re- 
ſpectable a conqueſt, and expreſſed the 
tranſport. ſhe would feel at ſeeing ber 
placed under the protection of a worthy 3 
huſband; but added, that probably ſhe was 
not yet able to judge, whether Mr. Pelham 
really poſſeſſed the requiſites that were 
eſſential to her ideas of happineſs. ; 

Marianne's uncertainty upon this ſubject 
did not ariſe from any doubt ſhe enter- I 
tained reſpecting the gentleman's merits, I 
or the poſſibility of her approving him. 
She was fearful leſt Miſs Milton's affec- q 
tions ſhould have been engaged by her 
couſin, in which caſe ſhe would die a thou- 
ſand deaths before ſhe would be the cauſe | 
of blaſting the tender bloſſom of her 
Eliza's latent love. She had not indeed 


any grounds for this ſuſpicion, but the 


friendſhip- which ſubſiſted between the I | 
ladies was of a romantick kind, and con- 
ſequently was too refined in its hopes 
and fears to be adapted to ordinary capa- 
Cs. 5 | 1 
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Louiſa was not caſuiſt enough to de- 
termine the intricate queſtion, whether 
Marianne ought to reject Mr. Pelham, 
on the poſſibility that Miſs Milton might 


be in love with him. Knowing no other 


rules of action chan the plain laws of 


equity and honour, how could ſhe decide 
on a point, which I may ſay was finely ob- 
ſcured by ſurrounding difficulties? Had 
ſhe pleaded for Mr. Pelham, Marianne 
had a variety of inſtances of high heroick 
virtue to produce, not drawn indeed from 
actual obſervation of life, but from her 
favourite ſtudies. She had long been 
an attentive reader of memoirs and adven- 
tures, and had tranſplanted into her gen- 
tle boſom all the ſoft feelings and highly 
refined ſenſibilities of the reſpective 
heroines. 7 
After ſeveral days of cruel perplexity, 
in which ſhe at length reſolved to ſacri- 
fice love (for ſhe doubted not her own 
regard for Mr. Pelham) upon the altar 
of friendſhip; a ſervant arrived with a 
packet from Lady Milton. The firſt 
| 5 letter 
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letter addreſſed to Mr. Dudley I tall | 
tranſcribe. 


© SIR, 
Though many years have intervened, 
ſince your departure from England ter- 
© minated an acquaintance from which J 
© received the ſincereſt pleaſure, I do not 
doubt your recogniſing the writing of 1 
an old friend with joy. The warm 
_ © efteem which your excellent wife ever 
© expreſſed for me and my late ſiſter 
Pelham, and the happy hours we paſſed 
© together in early life, induces me to 
* urge my preſent requeſt with an air of 3 
© confidence. The many excellencies 
© of your younger daughter have made 
© a deep impreſſion upon my nephew's 
heart - I flatter myſelf, Sir, that upon 
* enquiry you will find both his morals 
and fortune unexceptionable, Should 
he be ſo fortunate as to obtain the ap- 
« probation of the young lady and your- 
« ſelf, I cannot expreſs the tranſport I 
© ſhall feel at receiving the child of my 
© moſt valued friend into my family. My 3 
| daughter, 
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daughter, who loves her Marianne with 
more than a ſiſter's fondneſs, is in rap- 
cures at diſcovering her couſin's attach- 
ment, and laments bittely that a diſ- 
order in her eyes prevents her from 


addreſſing her dear correſpondent upon 


the ſubject. Mr. Pelham writes by the 
ſame conveyance. Allow me, Sir, to 
hope that his propoſals will be as agree 
able to you, as the ſweet object of his 
affections is to us, and that you will fix 
an early day for the viſit he requeſts per- 

miſſion to make. With reſpectful com- 
pliments to yourſelf and Miſs Dudley, 
with whom J hope ſoon to renew a per- 
ſonal acquaintance, and kindeſt love to 


my dear niece elect, (pardon the free- 


dom of that expreſſion,) I remain, 


Dear Sir, 
© Yours affectionately, 
E. MILTON.” 


c 4 


* 


42 A GOSSIP'S STORY. 


— — 


CHAP. v. 


Female irreſolution may proceed from too 
much as well as from 100 little refinement. 


A minD diſpoſed to enjoy. all the 


_ agreeable circumſtances this world affords, 


would have conſidered the. letter with 


which I concluded my laſt chapter as a 


pleaſant event, at leaſt as an indiſputable 
proof that the Miltons actually deſired 
the propoſed alliance. But Marianne 


Dudley was too refined to be thus eaſily 


ſatisfied. She doubted not that her Lady- 
ſhip ſtated, as far as ſhe knew, the real 


' cauſe of Eliza's diſtreſſing ſilence, but 


could delicacy, while labouring under the 
pangs of hopeleſs love, do otherwiſe than 
endeavour to conceal: its tortures, under 


the aſſumed air of indiſpoſition? No, it 


was too evident ; Eliza was certainly in 
love. 

Such were the reflexions which agitated 
her boſom, when her father with a ſmiling 


air delivered the letter for her peruſal. 
Louiſa 


= 
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Louiſa had i him on his conſulting 
her about their contents, that ſhe believed 
her ſiſter was not indifferent to Mr. Pel- 
ham's merits; how then could he account 
for the ſtrong diſtreſs viſible in Marianne's 
countenance: ſhe however, recollecting 
that her ſorrows were of too delicate a 
nature for her father to underſtand, 
thought it right, if poſſible, to keep them 
from his obſervation, and hurried out of 
the room juſt in time to conceal a mon 
of tears. | 
Mr. Dudley turned to Louiſa to explain 
this extraordinary circumſtance, who per- 
W haps thinking her ſiſter a little whimſical, 
8 diſguiſcd her knowledge of the real cauſe, 
and pleaded the. perplexing terrors: an 
ingenuous and reflecting mind muſt feel 
at the idea of introlting its happineſs. to 
Ja ſtranger's care. She: took an oppor- 
tonity of following Marianne to her 
dreſſing- room as foon as ſhe could, and 
found her juſt recovered from a profound 
W reveric. A happy and heroical thought 
had occurred. By receiving Mr. -Pelz 
= cz ham's 
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ham's addreſſes ſhe would be enabled to 
judge of the ſtate of Miſs Milton's heart; 
and if by her pining deſpair her latent 
love was confirmed, generous friendſhip 
might at any time renounce its own hap- 
pineſs, and even at the altar reſign the 
expectant bridegroom, who, if unwilling 
to accept the ſubſtituted charmer, would 
be no hero. FED 
She communicated this plan to Louiſa, 
who, happy that a treaty ſo agreeable co 
her father might at any rate commence, 
informed him immediately of her ſiſter's 
acquieſcence. A letter of invitation was 
in conſequence diſpatched, and the happy 
lover ſoon appeared at Stannadine. 2 
If an open, ingenuous countenance, | 
manly ſenſe, and eaſy accommodating 
manners may allowably inſpire ,the be- 
holders with a fort of intuitive eſteem ; 1 
Mr. Pelham, who poſſeſſed all theſe advan- 1 
tages, had a claim to the warm affection | 
with which Mr. and Miſs Dudley received 
him. They felicitated each other on the 
agreeable proſpect which the propoſed i 
acquaint- 2 


— 


acquaintance offered; and forgetting that 
the tie of relationſhip was not yet con- 


firmed, received him with all the kindneſs 


of a brother and ſon. He brought Mari- 
anne a letter from Miſs Milton, dictated 
with ſuch apparent eaſe and heartfelt 


fſatisfaRtion, that even her fertile imagina- 


tion could ſcarcely ſtart any freſh doubts 


on that head. 
Yet ſhe was not happy. She now began 


to be apprehenſive that Mr. Pelham was 


not the kind of character with whom ſhe 


could enjoy that perfect and uninterrupted 


felicity which ſhe was certain the union 
of two kindred minds afforded. In the 
firſt place, he ſeemed much more gay and 
lively than was conſiſtent with the pain- 
ful ſuſpence i in which courtſhip ought to 
keep the,Jover's heart. His manner was 
unembarraſſed, which was wrong ; he was 


comfortable in her abſence; her preſence 


indeed ſeemed to give him ſatisfaction, 
but not of the tranſporting kind ſhe ex- 
peed. He maintained his own opinions 


in converſation, and though he treated 


c 6 her 
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her with reſpect, yet not with deference. 
In his addreſſes as a lover, he fell far ſhort 
of that Kneeling ecſtatic tenderneſs, 
that reſtleſs folicitude, that profound ve- 
neration, in ſhort, thoſe thouſand: name- 
leſs refinements, which ſome call abſur- 
dities and ſome delicacies, but by which 


men, who really love, aſpire to gain the 


woman of their heart. Conſequently 
might ſhe not fear that his attachment 
was not of a kind to render their future 
lives a ſtate of paradiſiacal bliſs? | 

If my readers ſuppoſe that the lady's 
faſtidiouſneſs aroſe from vanity, arrogance, 
or ſpleen, they miſtake the character I 
mean to delineate, It was long ago ob- 
ſerved that the virtues lie between two 


oppoſite vices; thus is all our attention 


awakened to keep the ſtraight path of recs 
titude, as the leaſt deviation leads us inta 
one of the extremes. From over-{trained 
humility, from gentleneſs which had en- 
creaſed to timidity, and from ſenſibility 
indulged till it became a weakneſs, from 
theſe cauſes I ſay, and from a wrong eſti- 

mate 
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mate of life, the errors and ſorrows of 
Marianne Dudley are to be derived. 
In her character I wiſh to exhibit the 
portrait of an amiable and ingenuous 
mind, ſolicitous to excel, and deſirous to 
be happy, but deſticute of natural vigour 
or acquired ſtability ; forming to itſelf 
a romantick ſtandard, to which nothing 
human ever attained ; perplexed y ima- 
ginary difficulties; ſiaking under fancied 
evils; deſtroying its own peace by the 
very means which 1t takes to ſecure it; 
and acting with a degree of, folly beneath 
the common level, through its defire of 
aſpiring above the uſual 8828 of female 
excellence. 

Leſt an objection mould be arted, is 
the exhibition of ſuch a character may be 
of diſſervice to the general cauſe of mo- 
rality, I ſhall urge my reaſons for main- 
taining a contrary opinion. I have looked 
on life with deep attention, and ſoreſee 
no evils likely to enſue from impreſſing 
upon the minds of youth, as ſoon and as 
_ as pollible, zuſt notions of the. 


Journey 
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journey they are about to take, and juſt 
opinions of their fellow-travellers. I am 
perſuaded that the imaginary duties which 
the extreme of modern refinement pre- 
ſcribes, are never practiſcd but at the ex- 
pence of thoſe ſolid virtues, whoſe ſupe- 
rior excellence has ſtood the teſt of ages. 
I conceive that the rules preſcribed to us 
as ſocial and accountable beings, are fully 
ſufficient to exerciſe all our induſtry while 
in this tranſitory ſtate, I wiſh to aſk the 
fair enthuſiaſts who indulge in all the ex- 
travagance of heroick generoſity, roman. 
tick love, and exuberant friendſhip, 
whether they really ſuppoſe it poſſible to 
improve upon the model which Chriſt- 
| tanity (our beſt comfort in this world and 
ſure guide to the next) preſents for our 
imitation. If not, I would tell them, 
that ſimple but ineſtimable code preſents i 
no puzzling queſtion to tear the divided W 
| heart by contrary duties. It ſpeaks of 
life as a mutable ſcene, and it admoniſnes 
us to enjoy its bleſſings with moderation, 
and to endure its evils with patience. It 
| tells 
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tells us that man is as variable as the 
world he inhabirs, that imperfections 
mingle with the virtues of the beſt; and 
by the fine idea of a ſtate of warfare, urges 


us to conſtant circumſpection and un- 


wearied attention. From this mixture of 
good and evil it directs our purſuit after 
the former, by teaching us to curb our 


paſſions, and to moderate our deſires; to 


expect with diffidence, enjoy with grati- 
tude, and reſign with ſubmiſſion. It com- 
mands us, conſcious of our own failings, 


to be indulgent to the errors of others. 


Upon the baſis of mutual wants, general 
imperſection, and univerſal kindred, it 
builds the fair ſtructure of candour and 

benevolence, e Lane 
And do theſe, writers whoſe works 
generally fall into the hands of the younger 
part of the ſofter ſex, indeed ſuppoſe that 
they ſerve the intereſts of this divine in- 
ſtirution, when they excite the dangerous 
exceſs of the paſſions, by repreſenting 
the violence of love, grief, deſpair, and 
Jealouſy, not only as amiable frailties, 
. but 
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but as commendable qualities? Ought 
ſuicide ever to be introduced by a Chriſt- 
ian author, but as a brand of infamy to 
mark charaQers peculiarly dcteſtable ? 
Should the love of a man to a married 
woman ever be ſoftened into an innocent 
attachment, or deſcribed as a tender weak- 
neſs which he cannot conguer, conſequently 
rather as the error of nature and neceſſity, 
than of choice? Why is the young mind 


led to form hopes which cannot be realized, 


and thus, by barbing the ſhafts of diſap- 
pointment, to add to the already ample 
ſtock of human calamities ? In youth we 
ſtart vpon a race, in which the difficulties 
of the way generally increaſe as we draw 


nearer to the goal; and inſtead of ſtrength- 


ening the reſolution, and bracing up the 
ſoul for the conteſt, modern writers gene- 
rally teach us to ſhrink at the firſt ſhock 


of evil; to melt in tender ſoftnels at woes 


of our own creating, and thus to turn 
with diſguſt from life before the fun of 
our exiſtence has advanced to its me- 


ridian. * y 4 0 a 
7 Theſe 
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\ Theſe romantick notions indeed gene- 
rally leave us on our journey; but what 
is the conſequence ? Repeated diſappoint- 
ments ſour the temper, we grow querulous 
complainers, diſagreeable to others and 
burthenſome to ourſelves; and at laſt, 
not unfrequently do we arraign the wiſ- 
dom of Providence for not having ren- 
dered this world a perfect, inſtead of a 
probationary ſtate; for not having given 
us the felicity it never promiſed, or for 
having implanted: in us deſires which we 
ought to ſubdue, ſince our Creator meant 
them rather as crials of fortitude than as 
ſources of IEEE 


CHAP. VI. 


| | he Author andidwenr's 0 get Y id of the 
e errious humour which contaminated he 
laſt chapter. 


3 To thoſe who have had the courage 
co follow me through the ſerious concluſion 
of the laſt chapter, no apologies for its 


Con- 
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tents will I hope be neceſſary; and I am 
certain all my well-bred readers will 
exerciſe their uſual privilege of ſkipping 
over the unintereſting page. For their 
ſakes, therefore, I ſhall immediately reſume 
the narrative, premiſing, to conciliate 
their regard, that though I live in retire- 
ment, J know too much of the manners 
of the world, ever to expect even momen- 
tary attention to a moral reproof, when 
it attacks a reigning foible. And indeed, 
ſince youth and affluence generally protect 
their poſſeſſors from many real calamities, 
and as a certain portion of ſorrow ſeems 
neceſſary in the compoſition of human 
affairs; it would perhaps be cruel to per- 
ſuade the gay world to forget the many 
pretty little ſubjects of complaint, and 
all the agreeable viciſſitudes which the 
fairy regions of imaginary diſtreſs amply MI 
ſupply. f 
In returning to my hiſtory I ſhall illuſ- 
trate this poſition, Can the calm ſatis- 
faction a young woman, who thinks and 
acts in a common way, would receive 
from if 
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from the addreſſes of ſuch a lover as Mr. 
Pelham, be half ſo enchanting as the ſweet 
perturbations, the delightful emotions, 
which a ſuperior turn of ſentiment excited 
in Marianne's breaſt? Now elevated by 
the hope that he would refine into an 
 Orondates, now agonized by the idea 
that he had nothing of true ſenſibility in 
his compoſition. From her early child- 
hood ſhe had maintained a voluminous 
correſpondence with Miſs Milton; but 
on the preſent occaſion ſhe was deprived 
of all the conſolation which pouring out 
her ſoul to her Eliza would have afforded, 
by that young lady's warm eſteem for 
her couſin, Miſs Dudley's ſincere affec- 
tion and acknowledged prudence pointed 
her out as a proper confidante, but un- 
8 fortunately ſhe wanted the grand requi- 
= fite, for Louiſa had fo little ſentiment, 
= that ſhe was more inclined to laugh at 
her ſiſter's apprehenſions, than to pour 
balm into the wound. Marianne was there- 
fore compelled to confine her ſorrows 
almoſt wholly to her own boſom. © ; 
On 
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On the contrary, Mr. Pelham was ſo 
thoroughly ſatisfied with his reception that 
he impatiently wiſhed for an alliance with a 
family truly eſtimable in all its branches. 
The romantick turn of his fair miſtreſs did 
not indeed eſcape his penetration, and he 
once dared to rally her upon the ſubject; 
bur perceiving it only enereaſed the ſeriouſ- 
neſs of her features, he carefully avoided 
again introducing it. He had delicacy 
enough to be tender of the failings of the 
woman whom he loved, and enough of 
love to be convinced, that the ſweetneſs of 
her temper and the goodneſs of her heart 
would conquer the little errors which a 
romantick propenſity had engrafted upon 
her inexperienced mind; at leaſt would 
prevent .them from ever giving pain to 
an affectionate huſband. He hoped a 
little commerce with the world, to which 
ſhe was almoſt a ſtranger, would divert 
ter thoughts from their preſent train, 
and he anticipated ihe agreeable proſpect 
of her laughing in a few years at her 
former enthuſiaſm, | | 
Soon 
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Soon after he left Stannadine he was 


invited to Milton-Hall, to join in the 


feſtivities which were intended to welcome 


the return of her Ladyſhip's only fon 
from the Indies; where he had reſided 


ſeveral years in a military ſtation, and 
amaſſed a fortune ſufficient to reſtore that 


ancient family to the reſpectability it for- 


merly poſſeſſed. At this happy meeting, 
Mr. Pelham's agreeable proſpects were 


diſcuſſed amongſt other family topicks. 


He ſpoke of the merits of Mr. and Miſs 


Dudley in ſuch warm terms of recommen- 


dation, that Sir William Milton's impa- 
tience to be introduced to theſe eftimable 


. characters, could not confine its deſire 
of gratification till after his coufin's nup- 


tials. The privileges allowed to an ac- 
cepted lover, ſeemed to juſtify a requeſt 
to accompany him on his next viſit to 
the Dudleys, and Mr. Pelham, not a little 
proud of his Marianne's attractions, had 
no objection to e her to his 
friend. | 


Nature 
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Nature indeed had been far leſs liberal 
to Sir William than to the other gentleman. 
To judge by his countenance, a gloomy 
ſuſpicious ſoul ſeemed to lour from under 
his dark bent eye-brows, and the air of 
conſcious hauteur, which accompanied 
all his actions, rendered even his conde- 
ſcenſions painful and mortifying. He 


had been too long accuſtomed to the ſer- 
vile adulation of the eaſt, to recollett 
that freeborn Britons are ſeldom inclined 

to admit the claims of wealth and arro—- 
gance, if men poſſeſs no ſuperior title to 
reſpect and eſteem. So ſtriking was his 


appearance, that even the candid Louiſa 
told her ſiſter, that, if Mr. Pelham's coun- 
tenance had been as unpleaſing, ſhe would 
have conſidered her apprehenſions of fu- 


ture unhappineſs to have been rational. 


But though Miſs Dudley drew theſe 
unfavourable concluſions from Sir Wil- 
liam's manner, he ſaw in her's an en- 


chanting grace which enforced his appro- 


bation. Never did eaſy ſweetneſs of tem- 
per, modeſt ſenſe, poliſhed affability, 


and 


— 


A GOSSIP'S STORY. 57 
and ſtrict propiety of expreſſion and be- 
haviour, appear more amiable than in the 
worthy Louiſa, .Theſe were the qualities 
| which he moſt deſired in a companion 
for life, and conceiving the propoſals he 
had it in his power to make too ample 
co admit of heſitation, he ſoon requeſted 
a private conference with Mr. Dudley, 
and aſked his permiſſion to addreſs his 

elder daughter. 
The fond father would have rejoiced, 2 
if the man who aſpired to the juſtly 
eſteemed darling of his heart had been 
more apparently amiable. ' He anſwered 
with heſitation, His davghter's choice , 
was free, and he ſhould limit his inter- 
ference to the character of an adviſer; but 
be added, the liberality of Sir William's 
= propoſals required at leaſt frankneſs on 
his part. It might be expected from his 
ſtyle of living, that Louiſa's fortune would 
prove adequate to the expectations Sir 
William Milton might juſtly pretend to. 
It was unhappily the reverſe. Indeed on 
declining the mercantile buſineſs, he ima- 
* 
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gined he had ſecured an handſome income, 
but the deſtruction of that part of Barba- 
does in which his eſtate lay, together with 
the doubtful credit of a great mercantile 
houſe, in whoſe concerns he had from 
motives of private friendſhip raſhly 
embarked all his perſonal property, ren- 
dered his daughter's fortune at beſt but 
problematical; and he feared he could 
rate her value at little more than a mind, 
which would nat be deſtitute of comforts, 
even in depreſſed circumſtance. 
Sir William was more gratifled than 
diſappointed -at this diſcovery. The idea 
of laying a wife under an. obligation way 
rather flattering to his pride; and ſince 
his qwn fortune was too large to canfine 
his views in plans of expenditure, he was 
deſirous of marrying a woman who having 
no claim of her own to affluence, might 
enjoy the wealth to which he gave her a 

title, with exultation and gratitude. H 
told Mr. Dudley that, thanks to fortune 
and his own exertions, he had no reafon 
to > evcificler pecuniary conveniences. Miſs 
Dudley 
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Dudley was the woman he ſhould prefer 
to all others, and he even wiſhed her to 


bring him nothing more than her merit 
and her affections. , - 

| HY There was ſuch an ait of generoſity in 
the above declaration, that Mr. Dudley 
. 0 | condemned himſelf for having yielded to 
t I erroneous and uncharitable prepoſſeſſions. 
+ Ue promiſed to introduce him to his 
„ daughter, as an admirer whoſe preten- 
„ ſions met his approbation; and then 
-- I retired to conſider of the moſt likely means 
n to render his mediation ſucceſsful, He 
a recollected that when they diſcuſſed the 
s characters of their viſitants the preceding 
e evening, Louiſa had ſpoken of Sir Wil- 
e iam in terms of ſuch ſtrong diſapproba- 
;s tion, and drawn a parallel between him 
g and Mr. Pelham ſo manifeſtly to Sir 
it William's diſadvantage, that Mr. Dudley 
a thought proper gently to check her 
ſe warmth, as rather indicative of the raſh 
e neſs of a precipitate concluſion, than of 
In the diſpaſſionate, candid judgment he 
iis wiſhed her to form. She yielded with 
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placid ſubmiſſion to his reptoofs, and al- 
jowed the force of the extenuating circum- 
ſtances he urged'in/Sir William's behalf; 
but, reflecting upon the circumftance, Mr. 
Dudley thought he perceived her acquui- 
eſcence had rather: proceeded from defe. 
rence than from conviction. DIET 


3.44% 


CHAP. VII. 
E xtrem ely duly 


Ms. Dudley haſtened to N 
apartment, impatient to diſcuſs the im- 
portant ſubject which occupied his atten- 
tion. He intended to ſtate with emphaſis : 
and preciſion. the reaſons which induced 
him to accede to Sir William's offers, 4 
and to exert his own influence over Louiſa's 3 
mind to enſure their ſucceſs; but ere he had 4 
proceeded far, the young lady's apprehen- 4 
ſions took the alarm. She ſunk upon her 
| Knees, and claſping her father's hands, % 
with eyes ſwimming 1n tears, and looks 3 
full of anxiety and conſternation, ex- 

claimed, 7 


4 


claimed, © My deareſt Sir, do not marry 
me to Sir William Milton.“ . 
To give pain to that boſom which had 
been the faithful repoſitory of his ſecrets 
and ſorrows; to afflict the dutiful and 
amiable child, to whoſe love and ſym- 
pathy he had ever fled as a refuge from 
injury, and a cure for diſappointment; 
was more than Mr. Dudley's reſolution 
could ſupport. He tenderly raiſed her, 
aſſured her of his unremitting tenderneſs, 


to the expreſſion of that concern his ſwell- 
ing heart could ſcarcely, recai m.. 
When alone, and removed from the in- 
fluence of her powerful tears, he recol- 


lected that till ſhe was in poſſeſſion, of the 


be juſt. The ſentiments reſpecting filial 
I confidence which ſhe, had always enter. 
IF tained, the known propriety. of her con- 
duct, and the calm command. the had 
ever poſſeſſed over her affections, left him 
no room to ſuppoſe that her diſlike to 
3 Sir William proceeded from the addreſſes 
3 D 2 of 


. 
7, 


and hurried out of the room to give vent 


whole argument, her deciſion could not 


+ 
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of a preferred, though unacknowledged 
lover. He at leaſt determined to make 
another attempt, and fearing again to 
expoſe his reſolution to the influence of 
her ſoft diſtreſs, had recourſe to his pen, 
and wrote the following letter: | 
© TO MISS DUDLEY. =. 
© However lively my dear child's re- 
© luctance to read this addreſs may be, it 
© cannot exceed what I feel, while by 4 
c writing it I diſcharge a certain, though 8 
painful duty. Let a ſimilar inducement 
© urge you, my Louiſa, to weigh my ar- 
* ouments with attention. When you | 
© have done this, with all the temper and 
© conſideration of which you are miſtreſs, * 
©] give you my word that your anſwer 
4 ſhall be deciſive. The ſubje& in diſ- 
* cufſion ſhall never more be revived, if 
© you perſiſt in your refuſal. 
© Have I too highly rated your confi- 
dence in me, by ſuppoſing that you are 
actually free from the impulſe of a prior 
© attachment, and conſequently at liberty 
*to govern your heart by the diftates 
15 « of 9 
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* of your judgment? If, my love, from 
« exuberant delicacy or extreme timidity, 
« you have concealed from me a ſecret 
of ſuch importance, this is the moment 
© of diſcovery, To urge you in favour 
of Sir William, while you feel a pre- 
« ference for another, would at once be 
* cruel and unjuſt, Fear no upbraidings 
from a father: my arms are open to em- 
© brace you, my heart confirms your 
* pardon, and my beſt advice and aſſiſtance 
© are ready any way in which you ſhall 
© require their exertion ; but till you aſſure 
© me to the contrary, I will ſuppoſe you 
© abſolutely diſengaged. 
1 Did all men ſee you with my partial 
eyes, I ſhould have a propofal to an- 
* nounce, at leaſt as unexceptionable as 
* that which awaits the acceptance of 
your happy ſiſter. I do not ſcruple to 
© own that neither the perſon or manners 
© of Sir William Milton are conciliating. 
His virtues appear to be of the ſtern 
* rather than of the amiable caſt, and I 
* ſhould conceive, that like our firſt King 
D 3 Charles, 


8 
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© Charles, he would ſoil the gloſs of gene- 


© roſity by an ungracious method of be- 
© ſtowing favours. But when the heart 
© is right, candour will excuſe the reſt, 
Were you leſs happy in the prudent 
© gentleneſs of your own temper, I would 
© not recommend an union with one who 
© will probably claim indulgence. I depend 
© upon the influence of your ſweetneſs, to 
© ſoften his aſperity, or at leaſt to enable 
© you to ſupport its effects with patience 
© and chearfulneſs. You have too much 
good fenſe to expect perfection either 
in character or ſituation, and though an 
© accommodating temper is eſſential to 
© happineſs in moſt marriages, I think my 
© Loviſa might be happy if her huſband 
© poſſeſſed it but in an inferior degree. 
build my hopes on the juſt ſenſe he 

© has of your merits. He generoully ſup- 
© poſes: them an ample equivalent for all 
the advantages wealth can beſtow. How 
.< flattering is this opinion to a doating 
* father! How ſatisfactory, when he 
8 reflects that his darling child's virtues 
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are of a caſt that will bear the ſcruti- 
nizing eye of inquiry! That they will 
realize the expectations of loye, and 
elevate it into eſteem} Am I too ſan- 
guine in ſuppoſing that a man, who can 
make the liberal offers he has done, 
will be influenced by the ſweet and can- 
did partner he has purchaſed with his 
liberty and his fortune? „ u 
Jou are, I know, above pecuniary 
motives; on this head, however, I ſhall 
introduce myſelf, Ugnwilling to diſturb. 
your peace, I have as much as poſſible 
diminiſhed my fears for the ſecurity of 
the fleet, in which the little property 
I could preſerve from the wreck of my 
fortunes inthe Weſt-Indies, is embarked. 
have alſo wholly concealed my doubts; 
which are now almoſt certainties, reſpect- 
ing the reſponſibility. of- the Meſſieurs 
Tonnereaus. Sir William knows or 
what a doubtful contingence your fortune 
depends, and I never ſhall forget the 
air of pleaſure his countenance aſſumed 
at the diſcovery; as if he till then doubted 
D 4 the 
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* the validity of his pretenfions to you. 
Conſider, my child, if my apprehenſions 


are juſt (and aſſure you I did not lightly | 
* entertain them) how I am to ſupport | 
the thought that my raſh and fatal con- 


' idence has reduced you to penury. 
© You will, I know, endure adverfity with 
* dignity and patience, but every ſmile 
in which you meekly dreſs your coun- 
* renance to receive me, will be a dagger 
© in my conſcious heart. 

To you, who have been bred in afflu- 
* ence, the perplexities of a limited for- 
© tune are inconceivable while at a diſ. 
* tance; but when experienced they will 
be moſt poignantly felt, I knew them, 
my child, in my early years. My ex- 


© cellent father poſſeſſed. every deſirable 


© bleſſing except a competence. He was, 
you know, a Clergyman, living upon 
© ſmall preferment. His numerous family 
© was at once his delight and his perplexity, 
t the ſource of all his pleaſures, and the 
object of all his fears. Even his firm 


© in 
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ain Heaven, ſometimes yielded to the 
« diſtrefles which the numerous wants of 
« his. children occaſioned; and the fear of 
© leaving his almoſt adored wife, and his 
© orphans deſtitute, to the mercy of 
© the world, grew as his health declined 
© almoſt inſupportable. _ 
From ſuch pangs, my Louiſa, I would 
© ſecure you, by an union with a worthy, _ 
© though perhaps not an highly amiable _ 
© man, Perſonal conſiderations are beneath 
© your attention. Defect in character is the 
& © unavoidable lot of humanity. If you 
have diſcovered no reaſons for diſappro- 
3 © bation, ſtronger than thoſe you ſtated 
= < laſt night, and your heart is totally diſ- 
engaged, I truſt your affections may be 
L | © taught by gratitude to flow-in the channel 
3 © which judgment preſcribes, If your 
IJ © repugnance is till inſurmountable, do. 
not add to your perplexity by the appre- 
|< henfion'of my diſpleaſure. Fhe reaſons. 
3 © which influenced my child: are at leaſt 
entitled to my refpet. Whether I 
poſſeſs a cottage or a palace, my Louiſa. 
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© is moſt welcome to the comforts it 
© affords. T he companion of my pro- 
© ſperityſhallteach me to fupport adverſity: 
© her: happineſs not her nt 

© 18 the wiſh of her x | 

M'oſt affectionate father, 
©Ricnard DUDLEY. 


CHAP. VIII. 


An attempt at novelty, Louiſa reluftantly 
- conſents to admit the n Ar a rich 
/ young baronet. 


} 


Miss Dudley had e recovered | 
from the involuntary ſhock, which the 
firſt intimation of Sir William Milton's 3 
attachment had occaſioned, when her 
father's letter arrived. She had perſuaded 

| herſelf that either entreaty or fortitude 
might prevent the dreaded tie. The con- 
rents of the letter would at leaſt have con- 
vinced her, that fomething could be urged 
in Juſtification of Mr. Dudley's wiſhes; J 
due the ſentiments of love and confidence 
with 
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with which it was replete, forcibly appeal. | 
ing to her heart, and calling forth the 
| mingldd: ſentiments of filial piety and 
ſtrong reluctance, too much agitated her 
mind to allow her: to reaſon. She fat a 
few moments trembling and ſilent, and 
then burſt into tears. a | 

Marianne, who at that moment entered 
the dreſſing-room, was ſhocked at her 
ſiſter's - pale and agitated countenance. 
She flew-towards her: © You are ill, my 
dear Louiſa, for Heaven's ſake, ſpeak.” 
Mifs Dudley faintly attempted to ſmile, 
« My diſorder,” ſaid ſhe, © is nothing 
but an apprehenſive mind; you have 
a claim to my confidence: Sir William 
Milton has made propoſals reſpecting me 
ro my father, which F am grieved to ſay 
he approves.” “ 

« Ah, my love,” exclaimed Marianne, 
zee how ſimilar is our fate! I have en- 
dured too much not to pity you; but 
what are your reſolves?” 4 If poſſible, 
to comply with my father's wiſhes,” re- 


turned Louiſa. Heroick girl! The 
D 6 reſolution 
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reſolution is. worthy of yourſelf. I have 
at laſt. brought my mind to the ſame deter- 
mination. Hearts like ours, my Loviſa, 
can never know felicity but in the con- 
verſe of a kindred ſoul; yet though our 
future lives muſt paſs in one ſad joyleſs 
tenour, it will be a ſupport in our ſuffer- 
ings, to reflect that we have complied 
with the paternal injunction. This thought 
will be a balm to all our woes, and will at 
laſt render the bed of death eaſy. I have 
long ago given up every hope, except 
what I derive from your affection. My 
fiſter 3 in blood and now alſo in affliction.” 
Louiſa was too ſeriouſly diſcompoſed 
to anſwer this addreſs in any other way 
than by a tender preſſore of her hand. 
She begged to be alone. I muſt,” ſaid 


ſhe, be prompt in my reply; as it will 


be deciſive, I ought to deliberate.” Mari- 
anne expreſſed how deeply ſhe felt for 
her, and withdrew. 

Loviſa now exerting all her natural for- 
titude, again peruſed her father's letter, 


ce Shall J.“ ſaid ſhe, * ſhrink from a duty, 
. 5 when 


Wr A K „ . my 


— 
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when encaureged by —_—_ as well as 
precept?” 

To her father” $ inquiry reſpecting a 
pre-engagement, ſhe fancied ſhe could 
give a clear and ſatisfactory negative. 
She had not entirely eſcaped the addreſſes 


ol lovers, but neither their aſſiduities nor 


their offers ever excited more. than a 
momentary attention, How then could 
ſhe explain the violence of her averſion 
to Sir William? and yet the more ſhe 
probed her heart, the more fenſible ſhe 
was of her reluctance. 

Her father's obſervation in the ſucceed- 
ing paragraph, reſpecting the ſuperior 
merit of her happier ſiſter's lover, brought 
Mr. Pelham before her eyes, in all that 
ſtrong light of contraſt in which her fancy 
had often exhibited him. Her imagina- 
tion winged by the wiſh, that he, inſtead of 
Sir William, had been the lover Mr. Dud- 
| ley propoſed, did not eaſily return from its 
excurſive flight, to recolle& that wiſhes- 
are the weak reſort of a querulous, im- 
paſſioned mind. 0 ſoul was above 

envy, 


N 
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envy, and though the brightneſs of Mari: 
anne's proſpects ſeemed to deepen the 
gloom of her own, ſhe perceived her 
fiſter was not 1n reality happier. By her, 
the real excellencies of Mr. Pelham's 
conduct were overlooked, while ſhe con- 
tinued in fanciful purſuit after an imagi- 
nary undefined good. Louiſa again en- 
deavoured to avoid the fault ſhe ſaw in 
her ſiſter, and to make the beſt of her 
own lot; but in endeavouring to think 
of Sir William, the idea of Mr. Pelham 
again returned. Her cheek glowed, and 
perhaps for the firſt time ſhe had cauſe. 
to arraign the rectitude of her heart. 
Deceived by the native openneſs of her 
temper, ſhe ſuppoſed ſhe was only culti- 
vating the friendſhip a ſiſter ought to feel 
for a fiſter's lover, when her attention 
was rivetted to all Mr. Pelham's words 
and actions. Without her own concur- 
rerice, or indeed knowledge, her thoughts 
during her hours of retirement had been 
chiefly appropriated to him. Conviction 
— FR her ſoul, and ſhe felt a 

moment- 
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momentary. humiliation.” + ſay momen- 


tary, for no ſooner did fhe diſcover the 
ſtate of her heart, than ſhe determined 
that Sir William Milton ſhould not owe 
his rejection to the preference ſhe ſecretly 
entertained for à gentleman, who: would 
ſoon probably be her ſiſter's huſband, 
Marianne's whimſical irreſolution afforded 
her neither hope nor juſtification ; Mr. 
Pelham's attachment was avowed, and 


his miſtreſs muſt; if true to her own hap- 


pineſs, reward it. At leaſt honour, deli. 
cacy, ſiſterly love, all forbade her to 
indulge” a paſſion, which could only end 
in guilt or diſappointment, 

On returning to the letter, her fuher' 8 
ſentiments confirmed her noble reſolution. 
He praiſed her prudence; ought ſhe” to 
diſgrace his judgment? He ſpoke of 
her as his deareſt conſolation; and ſhould 
ſhe add to his griefs or his embarraſſments? 
What a tranſport to be able to ſupport 
an unfortunate but almoſt adored father! 
Could love, even innocent happy Res 
ſupply a more exalted blifg?'2y7 Mov 
Deter- 
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_ Determined, with all the laudable diffi. 

dence of an ingenuous mind, not to truſt 
her reſolution to the chance of an hour, 
ſhe reſolved to write to her father, and 
to inform him of the acquieſcence with 
his wiſhes. There are ſome. ſecrets 
which ſcarcely admit of being diſcloſed 
even to ourſelves, Loviſa's was of this 


nature, Reſolved to eradicate an attach- 


ment it would have been criminal to avow, 


ſhe judged it unneceſſary to mention to 


her father the reaſon which moſt forcibly 
determined her; ſince virtue, difcretion, 
and ſelf- command told her it would not 
long exiſt, 
o MR. DUDLEY. 
© Dear and Honoured Father, 

© Have you from my earlieft infancy 
to this moment ever given a ſtronger 
proof of your affection for me, than 
© the letter I now hold to my throbbing 
c heart? You bid me, Sir, be ſincere; I 
© have bathed it with tears of veneration, 
© gratitude, and reluctance. The laſt was 


© the leaſt painful emotion; 
© I acknow- 


CC 
cc 


ry” Yy 
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I acknowledge no prior attachment, 

e and I truſt I ſhall be able to beſtow my 
© heart where your wiſhes point. At leaſt, 
* the gentleman whom your, ſuperior pe- 
© netration is diſpoſed to favour, may be 
© ſure of acquiring my eſteem, Be pleaſed 
to inform Sir William Milton that I will 


. | © endeavour to deſerve his generous pre- 


© ference: our acquaintance has been ſo 
© recent that he will not expect me to 
© ſay more, To you, my father, I will 
©* own that the unbounded affluence he 
* poſſeſſes has to me no other charm, 
© than that it will enable me to relieve 
© every anxious care which oppreſſes your 


heart. You invite me to partake of 


© your cottage, Oh, for a ſanctuary ſafe 
© from every misfortune in which I might 


= *< inſhrine you! Lovisa DUDLEY. 


The agitation of Miſs Dudley's mind 


was too great to permit her to write with 
Ja ſteady hand. Mr. Dudley, upon re- 


celving it, haſtened to her apartment, 
G2 have,” ſaid he, tenderly cmoranung 


* 
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her, © received a letter which does 
honour to your filial piety and virtue. 
The pleaſure received from it would 
have been unmixed, could J have for— 
gotten that what gave tranſport to my 
heart, was perhaps the ſource of bitter 
pangs to yours.“ 

et You have convinced my reaſon, Sir,“ 
replied Loviſa ; © and if I did not attempt 
to act according to its rules, I ſhovid 
deſerve contempt. rather than pity. But 
does Sir William know wy anſwer? | 
truſt he we not preſs an immediate in- 
ter view. 


in debate reſpects your future happineſs, 


ret it is not more important tO yourſelt g 


than 


61 have avoided Sir William,” ſaid Mr. | 
Dudley, * and for the preſent ſhall, You I 
have rather told me what you wiſh to F 
do, than what you are able to perform. 1 
It is not neceſſary that he ſhould be imme- MR 
diately accepted, but after he is, it is highly 3 
important that he ſhould not be able ro 
tax your conduct with levity or caprice. 
Recollect yourſelf, my child: the ſubject 2 


Pats pray 0 my — — 5 


— 


nay 
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than to me. If the pleas I have urged 
give you pain, forget them.” 
« Your tenderneſs,” ſaid Louiſa, melt- 
ing into tears, “is leſs pleaſing, as it im- 
plies a want of that confidence in my 
ſtrength of mind, which I wiſh to in- 
ſpire. Have I, Sir, forfeited your 
eſteem? J mean to be ingenuous; Sir 
William ſhall know my errors and defects. 


1 will tell him at our firſt interview, that, 


perhaps I can never return his diſintereſted 
regard with warm attachment; but that 


he ſhall poſſeſs my duty, eſteem, and 


gratitude, © If this declaration ſatisfies 


585 I will be his.“ 

« And ſhall T prepare him, my ove,” 
ſaid Mr. Dudley, © by telling him that 
at the apprehenſion of that interview you 
trembled, turned pale, and eagerly caught 
hold of my hand? My dear child, you 
never appeared more deſerving of my 
eſteem than at this moment. But be not 


precipitate; if your reſolution is well 


founded, it will be the ſame to-morrow 
morning. We ſhall, you know, have com- 
1 pany 
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pany to dinner ; reſume your compoſure, 
and judge of your lover's behaviour, 
Trivial circumſtances ſometimes prove a 
true index to the heart, and may his be 
worthy of yours!“ | 
Mr. Dudley preſſed his daughter's bs 
between his, and withdrew, rightly judg- 
ing that ſhe would be better enabled to 
tranquillize her mind by reflection, than 
by a further diſcuſſion of the painful 
— ſubject. 


CHAP. IX. 
A converſation piece, concluded by a ſong. 


Tre benignant ſmile with which 
| Miſs Dudley performed the honours of 
her father's table this day, was not the 
ſatisfactory glow of a delighted heart, but 

the placid ſweetneſs of a dignified and : 
benevolent mind. Politeneſs and atten- 
tion were ſo habitual to her, that it was 
impoſſible for any of the gueſts to com- 
plain of neglect, though her boſom was 

_ throbbing with ſenfations of the moſt 
painful 


— — 
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painful nature. Determined to give the 


pleaſure ſhe could not feel, ſhe ſmothered 
her ſighs with ſuch care, that even Mr. 


Dudley's watchful eye could not difcover 


her ſerenity to be only aſſumed; and he 


congratulated. himſelf that the alliance 


b | which promiſed to ſupport his tottering 
fortunes, would alſo confirm his Loutſa's 
happineſs. 

The next intereſting figure in the 
groupe was Mr. Pelham, bir as he really 
was as much at eaſe as he appeared, his 
merit muſt rank below the mild cheer- 
= fulneſs of Miſs Dudley. His lively ſenſe 


2 
#2. 
—_—_. 


and attentive good-humour, while it 


| 1 \ ſeemed only ſolicitous to call forth the 


various talents of the company, enjoyed 
the reverberation of the pleaſure which 
he excited. Every body went away ſatiſ- 
fed, and perſuaded that, next themſelves, 
I Mr. Pelham was the moſt amiable and 
= beſt-informed perſon of the party. Swift 
8 obſerves, that the perſon whom all agree 
W to pronounce: deferving of the ſecond 
| | place, 
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place, deſerves in reality the.firſt:” I ſhall 
not controvert this opinion. | 

The fair Marianne was not ſo ROW: 
ſally admired. ; After ſhe had left her 
ſiſter's dreſſing- room, to divert the ſym- 
pathiſing pain ſne really felt, ſne had re- 
courſe to her ſtudies. The novel ſelected 
for the morning was of the mournful caſt, 
and after attending the heroine through 
four long volumes of ſentimental miſery, 
the ideas of ſoft diſtreſs were ſo familiarized 
to her mind, and ſo heightened by Louiſa's 
ſufferings and her own perplexities, that 
during the whole evening ſhe appeared 
more like the weeping Agel than the 
ſmiling May. 211432 31 

Sir William Milton e a dif- 
a caſt of character. On his entrance 
into the room, he caſt an obſerving glance 
from under his bent brows, on the 
company, which, though it conſiſted of 
all the gentee/ people of Danbury, he con- 
ſidered to be utterly beneath his notice. 
Wrapping himſelf, therefore, in his own 
conſcious importance, he ſat ſilently 


enjoying 


A .GOSSIP'S STORY. 8t 


enjoying the ſuperiority he felt. At inter- 


vals he threw his eyes upon L.ouiſa, not 


to ſee how much ſhe ſurpaſſed the objects 


around her, but to wonder why ſhe would 


take pains to render tl en to 


ach people. h 80 31 


I do not hold forth this d as 
prudent. Few people are ſo ſtupid as 
not to perceive when they are. deſpiſed} 


and fewer yet have ſufficient ſervility to 


ſubmit to contempt. Thoſe Who appear 
to do ſo are guided by intereſted motives, 
and it would lower the hauteur of arro- 
gance to reflect, that the inferiors on 
whom they exerciſe their ill- humour, 


expect to be repaid for their forbearance. 


Wealth and rank have many natutah ad- 
vantages; mankind only aſks permiſſion 
to applaud an to admire. them. A nod 
from his Grace, a bow from my Lord) 
or a ſmile from the Squire, are a ſort of 
checque drawn upon our own! yagity; 


I which we punctually diſcharge with a large 


quantity of commendation. .. All my 
neee, went determined to like the 
= Nabob; 
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Nabob; yet even Captain Target, though t 
he had reſolved to viſit him at Milton- 6 
hall, returned without being in raptures. Ml |}, 
To own the truth, every body was too 
much piqued, to confeſs their own pecu- 


liar diſappointment, but very Kindly : 
pitied other people's; and the unamiable WF ; 
deſcription of Sir William's haughty re- M |. 
ſerve concluded with, . To be ſure {ſhould 1 
not ſay ſo, for he was very civil to me, but 4, 
| quite rude to Mr. and Mrs. ſuch-a-one. of 
| No ſooner had the party broken up, I. 
than Marianne began to pity Louiſa; «I Wl or 
trembled for you, my love, the whole 
day,” ſaid ſhe, How embarraſſing! o, 
to be forced to entertain ſtrangers, while in 
your heart was torn with ſuch cruel ap- fx 
prehenſions.“ haf 
e ] could have wiſhed, * replied Louiſa, H. 
ſmiling, te that you had been a little better ¶ oy; 
able to aſſiſt me. I was concerned to fav 
ſee you ſo out of ſpirits.” 
And did you obſerve it? O you are Ma 


juſt ſuch a kind attentive friend as my 


dear Grandmamma was! But ſympathy, him 
the 
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the boaſt of women, has no place in the 
boſom of men. You muſt now acknow- 
ledge that I am right. If Mr. Pelham 
loved me, he never could have been ſo 
cheerful and volatile while | was fo de- 
preſſed. Sir William's behaviour was 
ſtrikingly different; he hung upon your 
looks with the air of a man, who only 
lived in your preſence. His filence too 
and dejected air were highly expreſſive. 

of the anxious unaccepted lover. Indeed, 
E Louiſa, you will rule every movement 
of his ſoul.” by 

e had rather be leſs important to him, 
or elſe diſcover ſomething more amiable 
in his manners,” returned Louiſa. His 
| fixed attention diſconcerted me, but per- 
| haps time may render him leis alarming.” 
However, as you are become the pane bo 
gyriſt of my W e let me ipeak in 
favour of yours.“ 
« Giddy inſenſible creature,” replied 

Marianne. 

© How,” cried Weide ce can you call 
him inſenſible, who took this morning, 
; VOL, I. I unknown 
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unknown to any one, a walk of five miles 


to relieve a worthy family in diſtreſs ? 
He is cheerful and agreeably animated 
indeed, but did you ever ſee his mirth- 
offend the Jaws of decorum, politeneſs, 
or humanity? With what reſpect does 
he ſpeak of ſerious and: ſacred ſubjects? 
His behaviour to Mr. Medium to-day is 
in point. How generouſly did he reſcue 


that diffident man from the frothy jeſts of 


Captain Target? What conſequence 
did he give him in the eye of every one 
preſent, by the attentions he himſelf 
paid? I truſt I ſhould not have been ne- 
gligent, but it woul(] have been impoſſible 


for me to overlook the dignity of the 
clerical character, while fuch a Mentor 


was preſent. . How delicately. aid he 
divert from Miſs Cardamum the common- 
place raillery upon old maids, at the inſtant 
too that Mr. Alſop was preparing a laugh 
at the Captain's jokes? Every one was 


delighted to ſee the man of wit look in- 


finitely more ridiculous, than the poor 


perſecuted ſpinſter.“ 
| « My 
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« My heart was not ſufficiently at eaſe 


to obſerve them,” anſwered Marianne, 


half ſmiling. * But I am rejoiced to fee 


you could. It certainly is a good omen 
for Sir William.” ; 


do not doubt,” returned I ,ouila, 
recollecting herſelf, * but that I ſhall 
ſoon be able to diſcover many latent good 
qualities in him; and then my preſent re- 
luctance to his addreſſes will diſappear.” 
ce Not if you are like me,” ſighed Ma- 
rianne, © Mine increaſe every hour.” 
Then, for Heaven's ſake, why not 
immediately refuſe Mr. Pelham?“ 


« Can you, who ſet me ſuch a pattern 


of heroiſm, aſk, or need I anſwer ? 'Filial 
piety forbids.” 

« You certainly miſtake my father,” 
returned Louiſa; © he leaves you abſo- 


lutely free: he does not even influence 


you by giving his opinion.“ 


ce Aſad can you imagine me ignorant 
what that opinion is?“ ſaid Marianne. 
His eyes have told it me, every com- 
mendation he utters convinces me of 
| 2 | his 
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his withes, and to thoſe wiſhes J devote 
myſelf a ſacrifice. I might even aſk you, 
why he ſhould be ſo ſolicitous to ſee you 
married, and yet indifferent how I am 
diſpoſed of?“ 

Louiſa, who c that her facher 
did not wiſh to depreſs her ſiſter's mind, 
by diſcovering the misfortunes. which 
threatened him, knew not how to reply. 
Marianne, who miſconſtrued her embar- 
raſſment, paſſionately exclaimed, “ Speak, 
your ſilence is more diſtracting than cer- 
tainty. If there be any reaſon, it muſt be 
that I have leſs of his affections, and if 
fo, loſt, undone Marianne!“ „ You yield 
to a cauſcleſs alarm,” returned Louiſa. 
Do, my dear girl, endeavour to conquer 
theſe keen ſenſibilities. Be aſſured you 
have a full ſhare of my father's heart. 
Let me perſuade you to entruſt to him 
all your troubles. His tenderneſs will 
_ relieve, and his diſcretion will direct you. 
He has all the delicacy you can wiſh for 
in a confident ; he will encourage you by 


his condeſcenſion; and ſupport you by his 
firmneſs. 
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firmneſs. When you have opened your 
heart to him, you will no longer doubt 
bis lively affection. Tell me, Marianne, 
will you take courage? Shall I prepare 
him for the interview?“ | 
After a little heſitation Marianne con- 
ſented, and retired to conſider what her 
troubles and ſorrows really were. | 
In the morning Miſs Dudley met her 
father in the library. Her ſmiling aſpect 
induced him to tell her, that, encouraged 
by the unconſtrained eaſe of her beha- 
viour yeſterday, he had acquainted Sir 


Winiam Milton with her determination; 


which he was the more ſolicitous to do, 
as he perceived the young Baronet hurt at 
being kept in ſuſpence. He concluded 
with aying, that the favour of an imme- 
diate introduction had been requeſted. 
Loviſa had ſufficient preſence of mind to 
avoid trembling, and again catching hold 
of her father's arm, ſhe walked to the 
window, and in a few moments ſaid ſhe 
would retire to her dreſſing- room after 
breakfaſt, and would then ſce Sir William. 
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She now recollected her ſiſter's requeſt, 
and ſtated, as well as ſhe was able, the 
 irreſolution and terror under which Mari- 
anne laboured. Mr. Dudley, who had 
long thought his younger daughter one 
of the peculiar favourites of fortune, 
was aſtoniſhed to find that ſhe alſo was 
ſuffering under © the penalty of Adam.” 
He readily promiſed his aſſiſtance, but 
had Louiſa been in a livelier humour, it is 
poſſible they might have mutually laughed 
at the peculiar nature of the fair mourner's 
embarraſſment, 5 
I formerly gave a reaſon why I avoided 
! dwelling upon love ſcenes; and indeed 
= that which paſſed between Miſs Dudley 
and Sir William was.not very well calcu. 
lated to do credit to the deſeriber. The 
gentleman was conſequential, the lady 
was confuſed, The ſwain, at the moment 
he declared his high ſenſe of his miſtreſs's 
excellencies, took care to place his own 
advantages in a ſtriking point of view; 
and the nymph, when he took leave, 
could not help wiſhing that he might 
8 appear 


A GOSSI1P'S STORY. 99 
appear to greater —— at his! next 
Interview. £ ! 

Conſidering it wrong in her preſent 
ſituation to indulge reflections to his diſ- 
advantage, Miſs Dudley ſtrove to baniſh 
them, by adapting the following ſtanzas 
to her harpſichord: 


8 ON 6. 


| I, 
Th' Idallan boy with frolick mien, 
And Cytherea, changeful Queen, 
To Hymen's ſhrine advance; 
Hope beckons to her fairy band, 
With theſe the Graces, hand i in hand, 
Unite in feſtal dance. | 


AT, 
Pleaſure attunes her ſil ver ſhell, 
Of ever-during joys to tell, 
Which mutual love ſupplies ; + 
And ſanguine youth, enwreath'd with flowers, 
Tranſported views the whiteerob'd, hours, 
That bright in way riſe, 


$8 


But not for me the joyful ti train | | 
Bids Pleaſure ſound that raptur'd train, 


For me no Graces play; 25 
| E 4 | Th' 
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Th' Idalian boy bends not his bow, 
Nor does the torch of Hymen glow 
On me with gladſome ray. 


$247 BY. 
Be firm, my heart, the confli& dare, 
A father's grief, a father's care, | | 
Thy wiſh'd affent beguiles; 
And, powerful Virtue ! be thou nigh, 
Chaſe the fond dew-drop from my eye, 
And dreſs my face in ſmiles. 


| V. 
Nor let me with deſponding gloom = 
Confine my proſpects to the tomb, 
Or pine with mortal care; 
When conſcience whiſpers mental peace, 
Shall not the war of paſſion ceaſe? 
To guilt belongs deſpair, 


| CHAP, x. 


Humbly dedicated to the improvement of all 
fair Quixotes in heroiſm, 


| LESIT the affection of my readers 
ſhould be wholly engroſſed by the calm 
_ dignity with which Louiſa reconciled her 
mind to whatever was unpleaſant in her 
ſituation, I ſhall-dedicate this chapter to 
I; | Mariannes 
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Marianne, who 'was 'now immerſed in a 
ſes 'of woablen + HEH OE 

She ſo deeply noiideted on the pro- 
bable conſequences of the interview with 
her father, that her mind was rendered 
too weak to derive any benefit from it. 
| She alternately threw herſelf upon the 
ſopha, and reclined upon the boſom of 
her confidential maid Patty. She now 
feared ſhe ſhould never ſupport herſelf in 
the expected converſation, and then again | 
fortified her refolution with hartſhorn. 

Mr. Dudley, at his firſt entrance 
into her dreſſing room, perceived his 
daug: :er's terrors, and endeavoured to 
diveth them. He praiſed the docility 
of a bull-finch, which, at her bidding, 
chanted the tune of“ Ma chere amie. 
He next commended the elegant fancy, 
with which ſhe had decorated Miſs Mil- 
ton's portrait, by connecting it to her 
own by a broad blue ribband, on which 
the words, The bond of friendſhip,” 
were embroidered in ſilver foil, By thus 
un her attention from the ſubject, 

E 0 de 
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he enabled her to recover herſelf; and in 
a little time ſhe found courage to tell him, 
that ſhe wiſhed to have his opinion 
whether it would be improper for her to 
diſmiſs Mr. Pelham. | F | 
Of that, Mr. Dudley 3 . 
muſt be the beſt judge, as ſne knew what 
kind of encourage ment ſhe had given him. 
None, upon her word,” ſhe re- 
; plied, ec except permitting his viſits.“ 
© The diſmiſſion of a lover who has 
received only that mark of attention,” 
reſumed Mr. Dudley, „is rather an em- 
Mi | barraſſing affair; ſince it proves that 
l the perſon you thought worthy, when at 
a diſtance, is not lo eligible upon a nearer 


' view. Will you, my dear, ſlate your 
objections to. Mr, Pelham??? 
j Marianne began her cuſtomary com- 


plaints. Their ſentiments did not coin- 
cide, their taſtes were materially different, 
there was no ſimilitude of ſoul, nothing 
to form that ſtrong tie of ſympathy which 
you know,” ſaid ſhe, © muſt exiſt, or elſe 
there can be no certain expectation of 


felicity,” 
“ Per- 
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ee Perhaps, my love,” replied Mr. 
Dudley, „ you will alter your opinion 
when you have heard what 1 am going to 
tell you. I have not entirely depended 
upon Mr. Peſham's very prepoſſeſſing 
countenance, nor the amiable urbanity 
of his manners, in forming a favourable 
opinton of his intrinfick worth. I have 
taken the liberty Lady Milton propoſed, 
and have made repeated enquiries reſpect- 
ing his Character. The reſult is highly 
atisfaltory; Jam told that his morals 
are unexceptionable, and that his reputa- 
tion for probity and goodneſs ſtands very 
high. He is reſpectfully treated by his 
ſuperiors; a proof that he is free from the 
contemptible meanneſs of fawning ſer- 
vility. His equals efteem him, and he 
is idolized by his dependents; I ſhould 
therefore think his benevolence and agree- 
able remper unqueſtionable. In fine; 1 
am told that he is A Kind maſter, an in- 
dulgent landlord, an obliging neighbour, 


and a a ſteady active friend. 
| | * 6 LOS 29 "EM; 


Ly 
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« Yet, Sir,” ſaid Marianne, * you are 
only deſcribing what I ſhould call a good 
ſort of perſon. - - Theſe are merely common 
virtues. How deteſtable would he be if 
deſtitute of them.“ 
„Take care, Marianne, how you treat 
a good ſort of man, as you term him, 
with contempt, or deſpiſe the perſon who. 
conſcientiouſly performs the ordinary 
duties of life. Providence has aſcer- 
tained their value by their hourly recur- 
rence, A man's family is the theatre 
wherein he can exerciſe every Jaudable 
quality. If he fail co practiſe them daily 
zt home, he will never perform them 
gracefully before the eye of the world. 
Believe me, my child, the common virtues, 
as you ſtile them, are moſt eſſential parts 
of the human character. They do not 
indeed dazzle our ſenſes; but they gladden 
our hearts by a mild uniform luſtre, . To 
your queſtion, what Mr. Pelham would 
be, if deſtitute of them, I will anſwer, 
that many men are, who impoſe upon the 


world as the poſſeſſors of ſuperior merit; 
and 
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and who peculiarly attrat the attention 

of the ſuperficial part of your ſex,” | 
«© Do not ſpeak with ſeverity, my dear 

Sir,” ſaid Marianne, her eyes ſwimming 
with tears. ** Your voice and look inti- 
midate me. f 

« My voice and look then belie my 
heart, rejoined her father, „which at 
this moment overflows in tenderneſs for 
you. Proceęd, my love; have you * 
thing elle to ſtate?” 

c Many things, my deareſt cher; Yet 
turn aſide your face. Spare my bluſhes. 
He is not, indeed he 1s nor, the tender, 
reſpectful, ſympathizing lover, which my 
heart tells me is neceſſary for my future 
repoſe. He does not love me, at leaſt 
not with that ardent affection, that defer- 
_ ence, that aſſiduous n you 
ſmile, Sir.“ 

I did, my dear, to ſee by 4 a falſe 
romantick ſtandard you eſtimate your 
lover's worth. Have you obſerved fo 
lictle of real life as not to perceive, that 
the kind of addreſs you talk of, is chiefly : 
prac- 
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practiſed by the deſigning part of man- 
kind, upon the woman whoſe perſon or 
fortutie is the object of their deſire? You 
muſt know that marriage diveſts you of 
all this aſſumed conſequence. Law and 
cuſtom leave the huſband maſter of his 
own actions, and in a certain degree 
arbiter of his wife'ss Whether your 
lover was-a ſentimental ſniveller, or an 
artful deſigner, the mock majeſty with 
which you were inveſted could not con- 
tinue in the married ſtate. The roman- 
tick part of love quickly evaporates, 
and the ſooneſt with him who has been 
the moſt viſionary in his expectations. 
Think yourſelf happy if the kneeling 
flave does not change into the Tyrant, and 
compel you, in your turn, toendure without 
complaint; the whimſical ' indifference of 
caprice, or the ſudden burſt of petulance. 
Do not let my long lecture tire you; but 
J muſt obſerve that Mr. Pelham's cha- 
racter as a man, is of much. greater con- 
ſequence to your future peace, than his 
deinidour 45a lover. The latter diſtinction 


381 1 | will 
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will ſoon be laid aſide, on the former you 
muſt depend through life; and he who 
practiſes the other relative duties, will 
ſeldom act wrong in this more intimate 
and intereſting connexion.“ 

« But, Sir,“ :ſaid Preity % even in 
your circumſcribed and limited idea of 
love, ſome portion of it is neceſſary. 
Three years ago I paſſed the ſummer with 
Mr. Pelham at Lady Milton's; if 1 really 
made an impreſſion upon his heart, would he 
have concealed his paſſion till my Grand- 
mamma's death had aſcertained my for- 
tune? I then thought he dee moſt 
attentive to Miſs Milton.” 9 

« If you, Marianne, are ſerious in this 
objection, your age affords the beſt 
anſwer. The character of a gitl at ſix- 
teen is not ſufficiently determined, 
allow a. prudent man to look forward to 
a permanent connexion. Nature has:been 
liberal to your perſon, and 1 perceive 
you are fond of making impreſſions at 
firſt ſight; yet would you not wiſh ave 


lover to ſay with * 8 
* 6 Tis 
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* Tj; not a ſet of features, or complexion, 
„ The tinctute of the ſkin, that I admire; 
The virtuous Marcia towers above her ſex?“ 


Till you are certain that the diſcovery 
of ſimilar perfection in your character, has 
not ſecured to you Mr. Pelham's affe ction, 
I ſhould adviſe you not to think him 
mercenary. Beſides, recollect he was 
then a minor, conſequently he could not 
with propriety think of marriage; and 
an attempt to engage you in the many 
inconveniencies of a long entanglement, 
however conſiſtent with the narrow views 
of ſelf- indulgence, has little of the gene- 
roſity inſeparable from my idea of true 
love.“ 1 
Marianne aſked, with ſome degree of 
eagerneſs, whether true love could diſ- 
cover any faults in 1 the n of its affec- 
tions? it 
Mr. Dudley was of opinion that It 
could, as well as true friendſhip, for as 
the object of either of thoſe paſſions was 


a fallible being, it was a proof that we 
indulged 
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| indulged them to a blameable exceſs, 
when they precluded us from the exerciſe 


of reaſon. I recollect,” continued he, 
« the circumſtance. to which I dare ſay 


you allude, and will only tell you, that if 


you do not renounce your romantick 
notions before you have been a wife a 


twelve- montb, I ſhall think very highly 


indeed of your huſband's politeneſs, or 
very meanly 1 the ſincerity of his attach- 
ment to you.“ 

« ] ſhall never be converted, Sir,” re- 


plied Marianne with a faint ſmile. The 


picture you have drawn of a married life, 
has determined me never to enter into 


it. My heart tells me that if my huſband 


were to omit any of thoſe thouſand deli- 
cate attentions, thoſe pleaſing aſſiduities 


that won me to be his, deſpair and death 


muſt be the conſequence.” 

« If you ſpeak ſeriouſly, my dear child, 
I ſhall adviſe you by all means to adhere 
to your reſolution, Your motives for 
rejecting what I think a moſt eligible 
offer, prove that you have cheriſhed 
inſtead 
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peace, da not commit your happineſs to 
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inſtead of ſuppreſſed thoſe painful ſen- 
ſibilities, to which your ſex owes its 


ſevereſt miſeries; are you, my love, who 
tremble at a breeze, fit to encounter the 


ſtorms of life? If you feel yourſelf unable 
to ſupport a caſual unkindneſs, in which 


perhaps the heart has no ſhare, or a caſual 
error from which the mind, on recoliec- 


tion, revolted, endeavour to contract 


your ſphere of action, and to make your- 
ſelf happy with fewer bleſſings, as you 
cannot encounter their attendant ſorrows. 


Marriage, like all other ſublunary con- 
nexions, mixes the bitter with the ſweet, 


Mutual confidence and eſteem compoſe 
the latter, and mutual furbearance muſt 
be exerted to palliate the former. The 
ſimilitude of ſoul, of taſte, and of ſentiment, 
which you talk of, is not neceſſary. 
The ſtrong tie of ſympathy often cannot 
exiſt; and the delicate attentions and 
pleaſing aſſiduities of the lover ſo rarely 
appear in the huſband, that if theſe cir— 
cumſtances , ſeem effential to your 


the 


* 


— 
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the ſlender chance of finding a human 
phœnix, but confine your ſenſibility to 
the calmer enjoyments of friendſhip. 


A miſtake there will neither 85 ſo 1 irre- 


trievable, nor ſo excruciating.“ 

Marianne only anſwered with a deep 
ſigh, and Mr. Dudley, after conjuring 
her to give the whole argument a fair 
diſcuſſion, withdrew. 


CHAP, Xl. 


A Jpecimen of an Abigail's eloquence; A 
rianne appears in various points of view. 


I MMEDIATELY after Mr. Dud- 


ley was gone, Mrs. Patty entered the dreſ- 


ſing-room. From the circumſtance of hav. 


ing attended her young lady from her in an- 


cy, ſhe imagined herſelf intitled to give her 


opinion upon every occurrence, and by 
virtue of liſtening had made herſelf miſtreſs 
of ſome part of the foregoing converſation. 
She was particularly ſhocked at the cruel 


advice given againſt matrimony; nor 


85 could 
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could ſhe have endured greater conſter- 
nation, had her lady's laſt preſent been 
ſpoiled at the dyer's, or had any one 
aſſured her that the butler had ſent a billet- 
doux to the houſekeeper. Thoſe, who 
confider how advantageous a young lady's 


love affairs are to an Abigail, the certainty 


of poſſeſſing all the old wardrobe, when 
the fair bride puts on her nuptial para- 
phernalia, and the poſſibility of further 
preſents ; muſt have hearts of adamant, 


if they do not excuſe Mrs. Patty's paſſion, 


and forgive her, though ſhe ſhould be a 
little illiberal to Mr. Dudley. = 


« Oh, Patty,“ exclaimed Marianne, 


« ] am not equal to the troubles ] muſt 


undergo, I am weary of life,” 

A great deal too good for the people 
yo are conſarned with, Madam,“ replied 
Patty. Oh no, I am a poor helpleſs, 
weak, inconſiſtent, creature.” 

« But if J were you, Madam, I would 
not be / long. Mr, Frank tells me as 
how his maſter is quite reſolved about it, 
and means to put the queſtion this very 


19 


time; 
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time; and I know I ſhould not argufy 
long. I never knew no good come of 
ſhilly-ſhally doings, I'd have him at once.“ 
« | never will,“ ſaid Marianne, e nor 
any one elſe, I deteſt the ſex. My 
father has ned me with an abhorrence 
of all men.” 

« Never did 'I hear of any io ſo 
barbarous,” cried the indignant Patty. 
« ] am ſure you never ſhould have ſeen 
him this morning, if I had thought what 
he was going to ſay. Juſt as if it was 
not natural to be married, and as if people 
then could not be happy if they like. 
J am ſure it is their own faults if they 
arn't. Hare all men, indeed! why the 
poor young gentleman will go mad. Pray, 
Ma'am, don't uſe ſoch fad words any 
more, for you frighten me to death. 


But I know what our old gentleman woull 8 


be at, I can ſee as well as another.“ 
Marianne, wo fat deeply muſing upon 
what her father had urged, did not hear 
one word of Patty's eloquence; but paſ- 
ſionately exclaimed, O my Grand- 
| mamma, 
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mamma, if your fatal partiality had never 
diſtinguiſhed your unhappy child, I ſhould 
have had no cauſe to doubt the ſincerity 
of my lover's attachment. Fortune, 
thou idol of mercenary ſouls, I deteſt thy 
pageant incumbrance!“ 

Mrs. Patty, who thought money a very | 


good thing, and was ſeldom withheld from 


anſwering by nor clearly comprehending 
her lady's meaning, readily replied, 


love one another, there is no need for 


money to make them happy, and to be 


ſure, young Mr, Pelham is very rich, and- 


you may not like to keep much company. 


But then cannot you live quite retired, 
and do a great deal of good, and be v 
generous to every body about you.” 

& I repeat that I hate him, that I am 
determined againſt him,” exclaimed Ma- 
rianne. 

Patty; who thought: i it impoſſible ner 
miſtreſs ſhould, of ; Bla own accord, hate 
ſuch a good- -humoured looking gentleman, 
was out of all patience. with Mr. Dudley; 


to 
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to whom ſhe ſuppoſed this determination 
was owing, and' reſolved to relieve herſelf 
from the burden of the ſecret, which ſhe 
had faithfully © concealed three hours. 
« Shame upon them,” ſaid ſhe, for 
0 parcel of crafty folks, and Heaven for- 
give me for ſpeaking raſb,' bur I can tell 
why. he does this. Why, Ma'am, I did 
not mean you ſhould know any thing 
about it, and to be ſure I promiſed 
Thomas not to ſay a word, hut it is very 
true for all that. Your Papa has out- 
run the conſtable I find, and as ſore as 
you are alive wants you never to marry, 
that you may take care of him, and the 
Miſs Loviſa he is fo fond of. Thomas 
told me this very morning that things 
were in a ſad poor way. His maſter gets 
no fleep, but is walking about his room, 
or elſe writing, and looking over, accounts, 
And be found a bit of an old letter, ſo 
he is ſure there will be a craſh ſoon, 
But I know if I were you, I never would 
be made a tool of, and "0 te pleaſe a 


favourite ſiſter.“ „ . 
| As 
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As wiſe people often defeat their aims 


by too great caution, cunning alſo fre- 
quently overſhoots the mark by too much 
craft. Patty's ſpeech, inſtead of awaken- 
ing the angry malevolent paſſions 1n the 
boſom of her gentle miſtreſs, as ſhe de- 
ſigned it ſhould, inſpired the kindeſt 
forrow for her unfortunate father; mingled 
with a regret too tender to be called envy, 
that his preference for Loviſa was ſo viſible, 


Her heart was really excellent, and ſhe 
' reſolved not meanly to ſupplant, but 


heroically to emulate her ſiſter. Miſs 
Dudley's motive for encouraging Sir 
William was now apparent, and ſtimulated 
by her example, Marianne formed the 
reſolution of never marrying, while her 


father's circumſtances continued per- 
plexed, but to dedicate the fortune ſhe 


had juſt quarrelled with to his ſupport. 
The heart is never ſo eaſy as when 


ſuſtained by conſcrous rectitude, and 
though the romantick turn of this young 
lady's mind, taught her to overlook little 
duties, it tmpetuouſly urged her to per- 


form 
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25 form high acts of virtue. To n 
the merit of the ſacrifice, ſne reſolved 
to conceal the motive, and after ſeverely. . 
chiding Patty for her impertinent invec- 


tives, (which ſhe, with the true adroitneſs 
of her profeſſion, excuſed by exuberant 


declarations of regard for her deareſt 
lady,) diſpatched her to beg a ſecond 


interview with Mr. Dudley. 


She met him with a ſmile, \whith 


beaming through her' tears, beſpoke the 


triumph of fortitude in a feeling, heart, 


and told him, ſhe had weighed his argu- 


ments, and ike determined agua mar- 


riage. 


Mr. Dudley a Tor to form jt: 


reſolutions which might reſtrain her judg- 
ment reſpecting a future connection. 
A lover might appear better adapted to 
her taſte; but as Mr, Pelham had not 
ſufficient influence to induce her to change 
the ſingle ſtate, his- diſmiſſion became 
unavoidable. 

Marianne told her cher her motives 
would ever hold in force: „ou will,” 
VOL, I. F faid 
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18 A GOSSIP'S STORY. 
ſaid ſhe, << be left without a companion 
when Loviſa marries Sir William. Allow 
me to fill her place in your affections, 
and to dedicate my life to you.“ 

% You will ever preſerve your ow? 
place, ſaid Mr. Dudley, claſping her 
to his boſom, * and I truſt my beloved 
girls will only leave me to ſecure to them- 
ſelves more tender and affectionate friends, 
whoſe protection will continue when mine 
1s terminated by the law of nature. Time, 
my Marianne, will, I hope, diminiſh that 
dangerous ſuſceptibility which wars againſt 
your peace, and then, like your ſiſter, 
you will increaſe my happineſs, by giving 
me a ſon worthy of wy tendereſt 3 
if deſerving of you..“ 

Marianne's tranſport was unbounded, 
Filial piety taught her to glory in the 
Praiſe of ſuch a father, while conſcience 
increaſed her joy, by ſuggeſting the 
honeſt pride of having deſerved it. The 
only taſk remaining, was to diſmiſs Mr. 
Pelham politely, and Mr, Dudley reluc- 
tantly undertook the painful office. 

9 1 That 


A GOs819s STORY. nog 


That gentleman's mind was indeed 
prepared in ſome degree for this morti- 
fication, He perceived the little pro- 


greſs he had made in his charmer's heart; 


and as his attachment rather increaſed 
than declined, he felt the ſevereſt concern. 
Deſirous of ſecuring a woman, intereſting 
even in her eccentricities, he would will- 
ingly have framed his addreſſes to her 
taſte; but as it is very difficult for a man 
of honour to adopt the character which 


he deſpiſes, or to ſpeak a language foreign 


to his heart, his unfortunate attempts 
at ſighing Strephon were ſo remarkably 


unſucceſsful, that they only gave the idea 


of an ironical caricature; and convinced - 
Marianne that he rather deſigned to ridi- 
cule than to flatter her opinion. But, 
though equally unhappy in his natural 
and aſſumed character, he ſtill kept linger- 
ing near her, faſcinated by the hope 
which love ſupplied, that time might 
work ſome change in his fortune. A hope 
which the favourable regard of Mr. and 


3 Miſs Dudley certainly . 


F 2 The 


_—_ 


F. r We, 5 


If 
HK 
0 * 
5 * { 
F 
* 
* i 
3% I | 
© 2 
= 
" 188 
oy 
A «4 
ns 
2% 
bY 
wh 
. : P 
[ 
'F 
» V+ Y 
4 
1 
2 
1 
= 
+4 
"4 
t 
Hh 
Ss ; 
oo 
= 
3 
* * 
az 
_ 
4 
4 
bk. 
L 
+73 
+ 
bh 8. 
5 7 
+ 
U 1 
+ 
 . 
ve. 
* 3 
1 
2 
nu 
1 
Hh 
7 
1 
Yo. 
50 
+£ 
| 
b 
# 
þ 
bo 
{A 
2 ** 
17 
19 
© B 
1 


W 
* — 
* —— 


a 
—— 
n 
he 
mn 


F dr 
— — — 
2 ho > Op 93 


IIS 8 
LIE A . 
> Nrn. 


9 
- — 2 
oy 2K" it y "*, |» +. 
"X25 re. 
h - won 
* — Wo r 


1. 


Op. 


— — 
* - 


116 A GOSSIP'S STORY. 

The regret he felt at being deſerted by 
this poor ſupport, was too ſevere to be 
ſoftened by the. warm expreſſions of 
eſteem with which Mr. Dudley qualified 
his daughter's refuſal, He repeatedly 
enquired if her determinations were poſi- 
tively fixed; if entreaties might not pre- 
vail upon her at leaſt to poſtpone his 
rejection ; at length recollecting himſelf, 
and fortifying his mind by the proud (or 
ſhall I ſay by the prudent) conſideration 
that marriage could promiſe little hap- 
pineſs, unleſs founded on the baſis of 
mutual regard, he determined to ſubmit 
to his fate. At taking leave of Stannadine 


he impreſſed every one with grief for his 


departure, except the perſon whoſe appro- 
bation he had been moſt ſolicitous to 


obtain . 


F 
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nan Alhawue 


Extremely uſeful to the author, giving 


her an opportunity of filling her book, 
contraſting her characters, and diſplay- 
ing great critical acumen. e 


TEE mythological fable of the 
combat between Hercules and Antoevs, 
may allude to the pertinacity with which 
the human mind reverts to its firſt deſigns. 
When our plans are thwarted and diſcon- 
certed, the moment of apparent defeat is 
that in which we moſt zealouſly form the 


project of a freſh attack. My claflical 


readers will thank me for this alluſion, if 
It be only applied to a waiting-maid. 
In ſhort, the redoubtable Patty, though 


one offer of marriage was abſolutely nega- 


tived, was ſtil] reſolved to defeat her 
maſter's ſuppoſed deſign, of fortuning 
Miſs Dudley with her lady's property ; 
and thinking numerous lovers muſt at 
leaſt unſettle her intention of living in 
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c bleſſed ſingleneſs, ſhe began to debate 


upon the ways and means of raiſing her an 
army of admirers. | 
The world is ever ſo generouſly inclined 
to reſcue a rich beauty from the vile 
durance in which ſhe is kept by an ava- 
ricious, tyrannical, or capricious father, 
that Patty had only to tell her poor 
miſtreſs's hard fate, in order to ſucceed. 
Even Danbury was not without ſomewhat 
of the chivalrous ſpirit, and two Knights- 
errant iſſued forth to reſcue the captive 
Damſel. I chooſe to ſpeak according to 
the real intentions of the parties, for 
oſtenſibly it was only one Knight, and an 
attendant Eſquire. | 
Captain Target encouraged Mr. Alſop 
to make propoſals, promiſing to ſecond 
him with all the powers of his addreſs 
and eloquence; which, to ſay truth, he 
meant to employ to his own advantage, 
if occaſion offered. Let thoſe who cen- 
ſure this as a breach of friendſhip, conſider 


the faſcination of youth, wealth, and 


beauty, 


beauty, and they will, at leaſt, allow that 
the Captain did not act an uncommon part. 
As it was very material to the ſucceſs 
of their projects, that Mr. Dudley ſnould 
not be apprized of them, reſerve in his 
preſence became indiſpenſably neceſſary; 
and Mr. Alſop depending upon his friend 
for explanation, was not ſufficiently 
pointed in his devoirs to Marianne, to 
enable her to diſcover, whether the fre- 
quency of theſe gentlemen's viſits was 
owing to the attract ion of her own charms, 
or the good arrangement of her father's 
table. There was ſomething ſo unique 
in them both, that without any ſhare of 
coquetry it was allowable to. indulge a 
laugh at their-expence; and Louiſa often 
diverted her mind from the gloom of her 
own proſpects, by rallying her ſiſter upon 
her conqueſt, not only of young meum 
and tuum, but alſo of the veteran fon of 
Mars. Except the amuſement which 
they afforded the ladies, their preſence - 
added little to the pleaſures of Stannadine. 
To a man like Mr, Dudley, poſſeſſed of 
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reſources in his own mind, what is com- 
monly called a good neighbour is rather 
a formidable character; and Sir William 


Milton, now almoſt an inmate in the 


family, never ſpent an hour with our 
Danbury beaux, without diſcovering ſome 
new quality to excite contempt. Neither 
of my friends were ſkilful in making diſ- 


coveries of the mortifying kind; Mr. 
Alſop knew no other criterion. by which 


to diſcover diſlike, than the blunt ex- 


preſſion of Sir, I do not want your 
company,“ and the Captain was perſuaded 


that Mr. Dudley enjoyed his long military 
details, and that his happy, eaſy, unen- 
cumbered, - attentive manner had quite 
conquered the Baronet's reſerve; | becauſe 
he often condeſcended to Javgh at his 
jeſts; but Captain Target-was not bleſſed 

with the cleareſt penetration. 
Converſation is adelicacy of that Py 
nature, that to preſerve all its agreeable 
pungency, many uncommon ingredients 
are neceſſary. Mr. Dudley often felt 
diſtreſſed how to amuſe his gueſts, and 
: one 
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one evening, to prevent the riſing yawn, 
without having recourſe to the ſameneſs 
of cards, he propoſed the peruſal of a 
Legendary Tale, which had afforded him 
entertainment a few days before. Mari- 
anne ſeconded the motion, declaring her- 
ſelf an enthuſiaſtick admirer of poetry. 
Her echo Alſop repeated her words, with 
the addition that he loved it ſo much, 
that he always uſed to read the pretty 
things in the papers to his. papa and. his 
aunt Peggy; and the Captain enjoyed 
tales and ſtories to his heart. It was at 
firſt propoſed that Loviſa ſhould be orator, 
but ſhe, with graceful diffidence, deſired 

leave to propoſe an abler ſubſtitute, and 

delivered the manuſcript to Sir William, 

with a ſmile which almoſt diveſted his 

countenance of its uſual auſterity. 

As my narrative is not now at a very 
intereſting period, I am inclined to hope 
my critical readers will allow me the Goſ- 
ſip's privilege of digreſſion. I will pro- 
miſe them, that my poetical epiſode ſhall 
be as conducive to forward my main plot, 
FF as 
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as ſecondary characters and flowery illuſ- 
trations are, in the moſt approved pro- 
ductions of my contemporaries. Beſides 
the uſual advantage of filling my volumes, 
thoſe, who chooſe to ſkip over adventi- 
tious matter, will at one glance know 
where to begin again. The moral may 
recommend it to the few, who ſtill love 
to ſee nobility clad in the reſpectable robe 
of virtue; and eminent rank deſcribed in 
uniſon with dignified ſentiments and gene- 
Fous actions. 


RODOLPHO, EARL OF NORFOLK ; 
f ö 
LEGENDARY TAL E. 


„ 


Wiſdom and Fortune combating together, 
If that the former do but what it can, 


No chance can ſhake it, SHAKSPEARE, 
| PART I. 
5 
Twas at the hour when evening's pall 
| Hangs hghtly on the vale, 


| The ſongſters of the grove were mute, 
Huſh'd was each ruder gale : 


The weary ſwain had ſought the path 
Which toward the hamlet goes, 
To take his hard-earn'd frugal meal, 

And ſnatch his ſhort repoſe : 


When by the tufted oaks that throw 
Long ſhadows o'er the mead, 

The brave ill-fated Edgar led 
His much o'er-wearied ſteed. 


Bruis'd was his beer f bruis'd 
The cuiraſs on his breaſt ; 

And many a hoſtile blow had fall'n 
Upon his batter'd creſt. | 


1 6 Affliction, 


le 
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— I a; » a © = * * 11 . 8 
Allfliction o'er his gracefulf form 


A ſoft attracton threw, 
As damaſk roſes ſeem more ſweet 
When waſh'd by morning dew. 


As ſad he mus'd on pleaſures paſt, 
On croſſes that annoy, . 

And every bitter ill that taints 
The cup of human joy; 


Sudden a tumult in the wood 
His ſtartled ear alarms, (; 
The ſhriek of terror and ſurprize, 
The clang of hoſtile arms. 


Nor did the generous Edgar _ 


His ſuccour to beſtow, 
His heart, tho” full of ſharp diſtreſs, 
Still felt another's woe. 


Now, near the ſpot, he view'd a ſcene 


Which might the brave affright, 
Six ruffians join'd in murderous league 
Againſt one 3 Knight: 


That Knight with inbred courage warm d 
Full on th? aſſailants bore ; _ 
A faithful ſervant at his feet 


Lay bath'd in mortal gore. - 


2 | Reſiſtleſs 
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Reſiſtleſs as the lightning's fla, 
His faulchion Edgar drew; 

Nor does the dreaded bolt of Heaven 
|  Deſcend with aim more true. 


Two quickly fell; the ſtranger Knight 
Th' unhop'd-for ſuccour bleſt;, 
New vigour nerv'd his ſinewy arm, 
And fortify'd his breaſt. | 


Sharp was the conflict! dire the ſcene ! 
But Heaven is virtue? s guard; 

By arduous conflict proves its worth 
To juſtify reward. 


All lifeleſs fell; the reſcu'd Knight 
Survey*d them on the ground; 

And knew them well, an outlaw'd band 

For deſp' rate deeds renown'd. 


And new he ſnatch'd brave Edgar's hand 
With frank and courteous mien; 

« How dear,” he cried, I prize my life, 
Hereafter ſhall be ſeen. | 


No low-born peaſant haſt thou ſav'd, 
No baſe unthankful churl; 
Rodolpho is my name, a Knight, 
And now of Norfolk, Earl. 


e 
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But let us to my caſtle haſte, 
In yonder vale it lies; 
And lo, to ſpeed our tardy ſteps, 
Night's deeper ſhades ariſe.” 


They left the wood-crown'd hills, and ſwift 

The winding vale explor'd ; 

And here a train with lighted brands 
Came forth to meet their lord. 


Their veſtures of rich cloth of gold 
Shone glittering in the light, 

And ſoon the caſtle's ſpacious walls 

Burſt full on Edgar's fight. 


The ample moat, the lofty ſpires, 
Each work of Gothick art, | 
Proclaim'd at once the maſter's wealth, 
And ſpoke his liberal heart, 
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The ſervants erowded round, 
And Edgar ſaw the ſtately board 
With taſteful viands crown'd.. 
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Rodolpho took a golden bowl, 
Mantling with cordial wine, 
And graceful to his gallant gueſt 
Conſign'd the dranght divine. 


Then 


> 
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Then to his train, Whilſt we with food 
Our waſted ſtrength reſtore, - 

Go, bid the minſtrel's ſweet · ton d harp © 
Some ſoothing ditty pour.“ 


The bard obey'd; love's woes he ſang, 
And then that deſcant clear, 

Whoſe theme, the wars of ancient days, 
Enchants the chieftain's ear. 


But as the wat'ry halo veils 
The ſplendor of the moon, 
So look'd Sir Edgar's tearful eyes, 
Pain'd at the martial tune. 


Rodolpho ſtopp'd the thrilling ſong, 
Then thus his train addreſt, 
© That yet I live to thank your care, 

Be this brave hero bleſt. 


Had not his arm from robbers fell 
A ſure defence ſapply'd, 

I now had lain a lifeleſs corſe 
By faithful Oſbert's fide.?* “ 


He ceas'd ; and through the ſpacious hall 
The burſt of tranſport reign'd, 

Which, plainer far than ſtudy'd ſpeech, 
Great Norfolk's worth explain'd. 
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On Edgar each the ardent eye 
Of grateful bleſſing threw ; 

It ſpoke the feelings of their hearts, 
It ſpoke their virtues too. 


The tumult ceas'd : now all retir'd, 
Save Norfolk and his gueſt ; | 

Again the Earl graſp'd Edgar's hand, 
And tremulous addreſs'd: 


& Fortune around my favour'd head 
Has all her gifts diffus'd, | 

Nor yet has Love, to bleſs my life, 
Her ſweeter hopes refus'd. 


5 ew - 


My father from the Norman ſhore 
With Royal William came; 

He ſhar'd the dangers of his lord, 
He ſhar'd alike his fame. 


32 ů ˙— IEEE 1 


x * — <r-pann gd 
— — = ef 


Proportion'd to his ſoldier's worth, 
'The King rewards beſtow'd ; 

And, ſince my father's death; to me 
Hath Royal bounty flow'd. 
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His honour'd patronage I boaſt, 
His confidence poſleſs ; 
I uſe my pow'r to puniſh wrong, 
To mitigate diſtreſs, 


. Thou 


A GOSSIP'S STORY. 123 


Thowrhrave preſerver of my life, 
Or let me call thee friend, 

My tongue would ſpeak my waa 5 warm wiſh, 
But fears it may offend. 


In ev'ry geſture, ev'ry look, 

Thy lofty ſoul I trace; 

The dignity of conſcious worth 
Informs thy meaning. face. 


Yet have I mark'd thy frequent ſighhs 
Which, tho? in part ſuppreſs d. 

Awake a fear that fortune's wrongss 
Have oft thy ſoul diſtreſsb d. 


Say then, in all the ample ſtore, 
The power, the wealth I bear, 
Ts there a blefling thou wouldſt deign, 

At my requeſt, to ſhare ? a 


Nor fear to aſk ; Rodolpho's life 
Is not of value baſe; 

Some ample boon, ſome princely gift, 
Should its preſerver grace.“ 


He paus'd ; o'er Edgar's glowing face 
A deep ſuffuſion paſs'd; 

And now his eye was rais'd to Heaven, 
And now on Norfolk caſt. 


« Oh 
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% Oh ſoul of honour!” he exclaim'd,. 
« Too high the chance you rate; 
Which haply led me to behold - 
Thy late diſaſtrous Kate. 


For he who had a moment paus'd, 

Vet ſeen th' unequal ſtrife, 

Muſt have a heart as baſe as thofe 
Who fought thy ſacred life. 


Great Earl! as = thy feſtal board 
Obſervant 1 have ſate, | 

And ſeen thy menials with delight 
Thy honour'd mandate wait: 


My foul hath mus d on all the wrongs 
I unregarded met, 

From thoſe who, tho? they ſhare thy rank, 
Its duties ſtill forget. 


If to a poor man's ſimple tale 
Thou canſt indeed attend, 

And to a loſt and friendleſs wretch 

Thy favouring arm extend; 


Know then, that Edgar is my name, 
And tho? of humble birth, _ OT 
I boaſt a parentage renown'd 
For uncorrupted worth. 
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My father, whoſe ingenuous mind 


Confeſs'd fair glory's charms, 
Inſpir'd his dear and only ſon 
With love of arts and arms. 


Fair was the promiſe of my yoath, 


Beyond my rank or years; 
In ſtudious lore, in manly ſports, 
J roſe above my peers 


Impaſſion'd memory with delight 
Yet recolle&s the days, 

When all was pleaſure, all was hope, 
Encouragement, and praiſe, 


Deſtructive to this ſcene of joy, 
Love wak'd its fatal flame; 

Rob'd-in an angel's fmiling form 
The dear deluſion came, 


Thou ſfay'ſt, Rodolpho, thou haft lov'd, 
Thou wilt not then diſdain 

To hear me, tho? from grief diffuſe, 
My tale of woe explain: 


A Saxon lord, whoſe lofty tow'rs 
O'erlook'd the vale he plow?d, 
To grace his daughter's natal day, 

Conven'd a feſtal crowd. 


The 
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The martial ſports, the conqueror's prize, 
My ſwelling heart inflam'd; 

1 went, and victor in the jouſt, 
The promis'd honour claim'd. 


I follow'd with exulting ſtep 
The vaſſals of the lord, 
To where the miſtreſs of the feaſt 
Beſtow'd the wiſh'd reward. 


High on a ruſtick throne ſhe ſate 
With woodland lihes crown'd, 
Her fimple veſt of virgin white 
A cord of ſilver bound, 


O'er her fair neck, whoſe ſnowy hue 
Her garland did upbraid, 

Half falling from a ſilken net 
Her nut- brown treſſes ſtray'd. 


She turn'd on me her radiant eyes, 
Bright as the ſtar of love ; | 
She ſmil'd ; ſo ſweetly breaks the morn 

In yon blue vault above. 


But each fine feature to deſcribe, 
Demands ſuperiour art; 

Suffice it, their remembrance lives, 
Deep graven in my heart. 


In 
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In tones, harmonious as the ſpheres, 
My wiſh'd ſucceſs ſhe haiPd; 

I ſhould have anſwered, but at once 
The pow'r of language fail'd. 


. Kneeling I took the proffer'd prize, 

In humble awe I gaz'd; 1 9 
A courtly victor would have * 

A colder lover prais'd. 


Bluſhing ſhe ſought the feſtal hall; 
There mid the virgin choir, 
Obedient to her father's will, 

She chaunted to her lyre. 


The hopes of virtue were her theme, 
Its perils, and its praiſe; 
Her heavenly looks might ſpeak b 
The ſubject of her lays. 


O bleſt tranſcenilently! ſhe cry'd, 

And worthy to be bleſt, 
Are all who, through the maze of life, 
| Keep virtue's pure beheſt. 


Hard is the taſk, but toil and pain 
Invigorates the mind, 
Which, ſinking on the couch of goth, 
Feels all its pow'rs confinꝰ d. ö 


Heaven 
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Heaven ne'er meant that man with eaſe 
His wiſhes ſhould obtain, 7 

He muſt from labour”s firemuous he ih 
The _ of triumph gain. | 


Oh gen'rous youth! if e' er thy heart 
To glory dares aſpire, . 

Let active merit's guiding ray 
Direct the great deſire. 


By virtue, to the happy few 
Who love her laws, is giv'n 

Heartfelt tranquillity on earth, 
And happineſs m heav'n. 


She ceas*d; the numbers on my tral: - 
New energy beſtow'd; 

At once love wak'd its thrilling flame, 
And emulation glow*d. ; 


I felt the buoyant gale of hope 
A riſing fervour breathe 

Vaſt was her worth, but ſanguine love \ 
Can miracles atchieve. n 


Arms ſeem' d the neareſt path to fame; ; 
I rous'd my ruſtick bands, 

And reſcu'd from an outlaw'd chief 
Her father's richeſt lands. 
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I conquer'd, but with generous pride 
All retribution wav'd; | 

I only ſought my charmer's ſmile, - 
And ſcorn'd the lands I fav'd. 


But ſoon her father's piercing ken 
My latent love deſcry'd; | 
Still will the conſcious eye diſeloſe 
Thoſe truths the beart would hide, 


Muſing on every favouring hope 
Her gentle ſmiles convey'd, 

As penſively one day I fate 
Beneath a poplar's thade, 


Her father came; Dar'ſt thou, he cry 
Of ruſtick birth, aſpire 


To gain a geanteous lady's love, 
Who calls a Baron fire ? 


Preſume not on the little fame 
Thy ſword by chance hath won, 
Far nobler deeds, far ampler praiſe, 
Muſt grace my future ſon. 


But to diſguiſe thy daring love, 
No mean denials ſeek; 
E'en now it flaſhes in thy eyes, 
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My vengeance, yes, my. vengeance, my 
Can arrogance reſtrain j  -_. .. | 
Dare not beyond to- morrow 8 wm 


Abide . domain. 63 bn. 


He ceas'ꝗ -I trembled; was not Gears: 
A glow of honeſt ſhame . 
A painful conſciouſneſs of worth, 
Which yet I ſcorn'd to name. 


My ready hand had graſp'd my ſward, © 
But love the purpoſe ſtay d; : 

It was the father of my fair, 
I ſheath'd the half-drawn blade. 


Yes, at thy, bidding I will-go, 
From England I will fly; 

Thou haſt jnfulted me; 'tis well 
I frame no fierce * | | 


Hereafter thou nin: ran hear 9: 
Of my ſucceſs in arms; 

My country's foes ſhall knobs how well | 
I prize thy daughter's charms. - 


I turn'd- the glow of injur'd pride 
8 Suppreſs'd each mournful thought; 
| I flew not to, my father's arms, | 
But Robert's banners ſoug ht. 


Exulting, 


/ 
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Exulting, on my arm the croſs 
Of Paleſtine I bound; - 

Nor doubted quickly to return, 
With nr honours r 


How well I 100 . let envious fpleen, 
Let calumay proclaim; 


My native courage caught from love - 
Enthuſiaſtick flame. 


By thoſe I reſcu'd, hated, ſcorn'd,— 
Ah! ſpare the painful tale 

I ſaw the hopes of youth and love, _. : 
Of truth and candour, fail. e 1 


ds 


"if 


Tir'd of a ſcene where low-born art. 
Could merit's dues command. 
Haraſs'd with toil, with ſorrow worn, fer 

I ſought my native land. 8575 


1 


Theſe bruiſed arms and Rai ghthood's rank, 
In fix long ſummers won, 


I bear; to ſooth a father s grief 
For his unhappy Pl, 4 


Yet Rill I feel the fear of love, 5 
But why that fear deplore ? HR 
It is the inmate of a heart | = 5 
Where hope exiſts no more 1 | 


END OF PART 1. 
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x 22 0 a are thoſe. 
© Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well commingled 
0 « That they are not a pipe for Fortune's fingers 
« To ſound what op ſhe pleaſes. Give me a man 
« That is not paſſion's ſlave, and I will wear him 
In my heart's core, aye, in my heart of heart,” 
N SHAKSPEARE, 


; To tau then Rodolpho ſpoke; _ 
« What inſolence deny'd, 
By gen'rous friendſhip's grateful hand 
Shall amply be * 


4. 


And if the 9 of thy foul 
Thy high deſert can move, 

Her haughty father ſhall be forc'd 

To court thy ſlighted love. 


Oh! 1 Edgar, I have heard thee ten 
The ſtory of thy woes, 

And felt that int'reſt in thy fate 
Which ſympathy beſtows. 


Scorning the ſnares which for my rank 
Ambitious beauty threw; 

No artful ſmile, no ſtudied glance, 

* cold attention drew. 


dus 


In ſcience I amuſement ſought, 


And honour in the field. 
As foremoſt in the royal chaſe 
I urg'd my rapid ſteed, : 
One day I met a lovely maid, 
Attir'd in ſorrow's weed. 
Slow ſhe approach'd ; when near, ſhe rais'd 
Her long, diſorder'd veil, | 
And ſhow'd a face divinely fair, 
But through dejection * 
Wilt thou, ſhe cried, Oh gallant Knight 
A Damſel's fears allay, _ 1 
And ſwiftly to my lord the King 1 
My anxious ſteps convey? "0 
I have a tale of woe to tell, I > WEE $ 
Would I could acceſs find!  * L. 
All righteous Heav'n, who knows my grief, I 
Will move the royal mind. 4 
I would have ſooth'd the fair ad, | 1 
But converſe ſhe delay'd: 4 Y 
1 led her to the green wood r 4 
Where ſtill the monarch ſtaid. 1 
„„ There 
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Anxious from every baſe reproach 
My tow'ring fame to ſhield, 
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There in that eloquence of phraſe 


Which ſorrow can beſtow, 
Proſtrate at royal William's feet, 

She told her tale of woe. 

4 Her father, injur'd by a lord, 

3 Rank'd in the royal train, 

'Y Had dar'd to utter his complaints 

1 In treaſon's guilty ſtrain. s 

| With purpos d infurrection charg'd, 
Impriſon'd and arraign'd; 


He ſaw his ancient honours ſeiz'd, 
His fair demeſnes diſtrainꝰ d. 


And ill th? inexorable , 
By mercy unconfin d, 
Had, to attainder of eſtate, 

Life's deadly forfeit join'd, 


4 | The weeping beauty did not fear, 

"i | | Tho? want prepar'd to ſeize 

* | Her, whom luxurious grandeur rear'd 
Wa the ſoft lap of eaſe. 


She fear d not feorn, tho ſcorn with Joy” | 
The bow of fatire ſtrung, 
To ſpoil the ſhrine where A "I 


Its gilded off xings hung. 


r 


Then muſt my father die? ſhe — 
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Her gentle frame contain'd a foul 
In filial duty brave; 
A father's life was what ſhe ſought 


From fortune's wreck to ſave. ; | * 


Stern is our royal maſter's ſoul, 
The guardian of the law; 

Decided by the harſh decree, 
No lenient grace he ſaw. 


Thy ſorrow for thy father's crimes, 
He cry'd, ſhall ne'er atone; 

Unpuniſh'd, ſhall rebellion's voice 
Inſult the ſacred throne? 


Oh! Edgar, never can my eyes 


Forget the awful ſcene ; g 
The horror of the lady's look, 
Fer wild diſorder'd mien. 


Then muſt he die? ſhe beat her breaſt, 
She groan'd in deep deſpair: 


* 


And rent her flowing hair. 


Oh! ſave him, William! take ny life, 
Let juftice have its due ! 
You had a father, but, alas! 
Tour ſire you never knew. 


b 6 3 Wwilſt 
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Whilſt thus through all the t rb tent 
The ſtream of horror rung; 

At once compaſſion, wonder, love, 
Within my boſom ſprung. 


If e'en the monarch's eye auſtere 
With pity ſeem'd to melt, 

Oh think how deep my ſofter ſoul 
_ thrilling impulſe felt. 


1 kill; d my hopes; but let me ſpare 
J 0 tell each various art, 2 
By which, to mercy by degrees 
I mov'd great William's heart. 


The pardon gain'd, I flew with joy 
The mourner to conſole, 
And in her father's priſon met 


The miſtreſs of my ſoul. 
6 By time fubdu'd, her pious grief _ 
4 Seem' d fix'd, but yet reſignꝰd; 
And to deſpair's pale hollow cheek 
The calm of patience join d. 


She knelt beſide *. contrite ſire, 
For him to Heav'n ſhe pray'd; 
Can beauty ever look more ſweet 
Than thus in tears array'd? 


, . | I gave 
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J gave the pardon—then my heart 
A painful bliſs confeſs dj; | 
When the rapt father's eager arms 
His fainting daughter preſs'd. 


Recov'ring from her trance of joy, 
I ſaw her tranſport ſpeak, . 
Irradiate her yet doubtful eye, 
And fluſh her changing cheek. 


Aſſur'd, confirm'd, with winning grace 
Around my knees ſhe clung; 
She bleſt me, but her eyes by far 
Outſpake her fault' ring tongue. 


Now paſſion ſwelling in my ſoul, 
A ſudden impulſe mov'd; 

I caught the charmer to my heart, 
And told her that I lov'd. 


At once I claim'd her fire's aſſent, 

And told my rank and ſtate; 
Boaſting what bleſſings I deſign'd 

Should worth like her's await. 


Edgar! I know a lib'ral mind 
Will own a terror here, ö 

Leſt gratitude on gen'rous hearts 
Should lay a taſk ſevere. 


04. I ſhould 
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I ſhould have waited till her eyes 

A loft eſteem confeſs'd; 

Ere e'en in private to her ear 
I had my love expreſs d. 


I err'd, my friend;—my penſive heart 
Does oft its error own K 
When *ſtead of love's impaſſionꝰd voice 
I hear cold duty's tone. 


To- morrow's fun (butcan I then A 
Taſte fullneſs of content?) . 
She ſeals with me the nuptial oath, 
Oh may her heart allent! 


E*en when I left her yeſternight, 
And fondly breath'd adieu, 

And of the morrow talk'd, her cheek 
Aſſum'd a paler hue, 


Cold ſhe withdrew her trembling _— | 
And as ſhe turn'd afide, 

I ſaw a tear, the tears of love 
Would ſhe attempt to hide? 


If to her ſire I breathe a doubt, 
He talks of virgin ſhame z 
Of timid diffidence, which checks 
Chaſte beauty's baſhful flame. 


Still 
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Still as I liſten to his words, | 
Each ſad ſuggeſtion flies, 
And all my future hours of life 

In proſpect ſweet. ariſe. 


O gallant Edgar! think me not 
The ſlave of jealous fer; 

The doubt that hangs upon wy heart | 2 
Is caus'd by love ſincere. PRE. 


Might but to- morrow make her bleſt, | - 
How welcome were the day! 
But while in talk we waſte the hour, 
The night wears faſt away. 


My brave preferver from thy breaſt eat 
Diſmiſs this gloom of woe 
And with thy friend, on feſtal mirth, 
One happy day beſtow.” . | 


73 


« Bleft be thy morrow,” Edgar ery'd, 
«© The firſt of happy days! 

But ſhall my father ſay his ſon 
At bridal feaſt delays? 


Six annual ſuus have ſeen hfs cheek © 
Bedew'd with conſtant tears; 
Nor ſhall thoſe forrows ceaſe to flow, _ 


Till Edgar's ſelf appears, ” 
po G5 I. © Go 
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cee Rodolphorifing, OY 
"If fach ür 
Within a caller night, + J« fhr: 


Yet when his fond 5 = 

Shall ſuffer thee to ſtray, 

Reflect that Norfolk owes a debt 
He lives but to rea. 
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The parting warriors now again 
The hands of friendſhip join'd ; 
And Edgar, guided by a page, 
Sought out the room afhgn'd. 
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F | They paſ'd through many a marble hall, 
= And many a lofty dome, 

1 With cedar lin'd, or richly grac'd 

in Buy Antwerp's _ loom. 


4 The wiſh'd apartment gain'd, the — 

= Again admiring gaz'd ; N 

: For here, the wall with portraits m9 
The mimick pencil prais'd. :. 


On one "8 painting, full in ſighht, 
He caſt a ſtartled view; 

A woman's form; his vn heart 
Confeſs'd the * true. 


F | 2 0 « Know 
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«© Know'ſt thou that ladys- to the Page 
Impetuouſly he cri; 
* It is Albina,” ſaid the youth, 
« My maſter's deſtin d bride.”  - 


— % 1 
, - 


« Thy maſter's bride, Albina, ans” 

The Baron Siward's heir!“ 5 

« The ſame, but ſcarce the painter's art 
Could ſketch the peerleſs fair.“ 


The page retir d the Knight alone + 
Stood motionleſs in thought: 

His lov'd Albina! for whoſe ſake 
He Robert's banners ſought. 


The hope that Norfolk's nn ae 
On her alone rely'd; 1 
Albina! ſoul-diſtracting thought! 
1s Norfolk's deſtined bride. 


Beneath a canopy of ſtate, 
Which grac'd the proud alcove, 
In vain the downy couch invites 
The frantick {lave of love. 


Still gazing wild with folded arms, 
'The portrait full in view, | 
He drives love's arrows in his e, 
And barbs their ſhafts anew. 


8 6 5 Let 
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Yet from Rodolpho's boding fear 
A dawn of hope may break, 

The tear that pain'd the nw Bart aſt 
Might flow for Edgar's ſake. ' | 


© Oh blaſted be that impious hope! N 
Shall I the villain prove, 

And fteal from him I moſt eſteem, 
The idol of his love? © 


No, from this moment every wiſh 
Deſpairing I forego; 

Tis better to be curs'd myſelf, 
Than caufe Rodolpho's woe. 


Albina, -tho' I muſt till death 
Thy lovely form adore, 

Thy lovely form, thy angel face, 
Shall feaſt theſe eyes no more. 


The ſtory of my hapteſs Iore 
Shall ne*er thy ear offend, 

Nor fondly wake the pitying ſigh 
That wrongs my gen'rous friend. 


That dear remembrance once beftow'd, 

Thus from my arm] tear; 

Would I could tear her from my Wart, 
But ſhe is rooted there.“ | 


1 a 
* 


Now i 
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Now from his arm the wind of pearl 
He eagerly unties; Py 
The ſtring of pearl Albin e, 
His youthful-yatour's Prize. 


Go, bracelet, to Rodolpho's ul 
A love like mine convey ; 
But teach the genial flame to wan 


With more auſpicious ray. - 


Go, whit ke binds thee on his um 
An equal joy impart, ; 

As onee I felt, when firſt the eule 
Of beauty touch'd my heart.?“ 


80 paſs'd the tedious night, now fannt 
Approaching morning gleams; 

And e*en fad Edgar's woe-worn breaft 
Receives its gladd'ning beams. — 


One wiſh remain'd, it was to worn” 
The anguiſh of his fire 

He haſtens to the caſtle gate, 
There meets Rodolpho's Squire. 


To him the bracelet he configns, 
To bear it to his friend; 
And with it ſay, that Edgar's prayers 
Will &ill the Eattartend, 


But penſive viſions of the night an; N 
Had wak'd th' ill-omen'd dread, - 
That freſh diſtreſſes ripen'd hung 

O'er Edgar's fated head. 


e Howe er ſevere on me, he cries, _ 
«© The blow of anguiſh falls, 

May peace and happy love ſecure 
Theſe hoſpitable walls.” 


Then,” all his deareſt hopes refign'd, 8 
Upon his horſe he ſprung; : 

The courſer's hoofs re- echoing loud, 
Upon the champaign rung. 


The Earl aroſe; he ſought his friend, 
Then at his abſence ſigh'd; | 

And penſive, on his arm the pledge 
Of parting kindneſs ty'd : 


And now his bridal train he call'd, 

j And vaulted on his ſeed; | = 

Twas ſnowy white, of faultleſs form, 2) 
And ſprung from gen'rous breed. 


Exulting on Rodolpho's cheek - 
Sate expectation warm; 

And dignity and manly eaſe 
Seem'd blended in his form. 


Rich 
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Rich was his veſture; o'er his men 411 
Embroider'd trappings flowd; 

But worth diſclaiming outward pomp A 
The Eart conſpicuous fhew'd. + | 


At Siward's caſtle now arriv'd, 
The joyful Baron came | 

To meet the ſplendid cavalcade, | '.. 
And bleſs Rodolpho's name. 


„ Thou gen'rous friend, to whom I owe 
My fortune and my life, | 
Come, ever welcome ! he exclaim' d, 


« Behold wy deſtin'd wife.” 


Slow was the fair Albina's ſtep, 

And penſive was her air; 
Her face was pallid as the veil 

Which held her beauteous hair. 


Tho? deck'd in bridal robes of ſtate, © 
Yet ſtill her looks exprefs'd | 
The victim of unhallow'd rites, 
For mournful orgies dreſs'd. 


« Receive, my child,” her father cried, 
« Thy virtues to reward,— : 

Receive from thy fond parent's hand © * 
This brave and worthy lord. | 
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No longer let thy maiden fears 


A coy reſerve impart; * 
Avow the love that Heaven approves, 
And give him all thy heart,” 


Albina now her penſive eyes 
On brave Rodolpho threw 


And when they met his ardent gare, 


They timidly withdrew. 


He foatch*d her hand : ** What! ſtill, my fair, 
This cold and diſtant fear? 7 
Does my Albina doubt my love, 
Or why diftrefs'd appear ? 


% Oh! reſt allur'd, chou deareſt truſt 
That Heaven on earth can give, 


*T is but to make my charmer bleft 


That now I with to * 


But yeſternight, 1 tobders fell 


My evening walk aſſail'd, 


Lifeleſs on earth the ſervant funk, 


Who'to defend me fail'd : 


4 When from my tir'd Terpower'd afm 
Its wonted vigour fled, 


And death's eternal gloomy ſhade. 


Secm'd falling on my head: 
8 Memory, 


A GOSSIP P'S STOR T.. Uo. 


9 3 amid the tumult wild, 
Thy lovely image drew; 

And thy ſoft woes, in fancy ſeen, 
Reſtor'd my ſtrength anew, 


*© When reſcu'd by a gallant knight _ 
Whom Heav'n to fave me ſent, 

Life ſeem'd a nobler gift, ſince life 

Would now with thee be ſpent. 201 


% But wherefore ſhould I bleſs the hand * 
That did the gift beſtow, | 
If from thy fix'd, thy cold diſdain, 
I only anguiſh know? 


Let not my lord,” Albina mid, 
Such painful doubts ſuggeſt, ; 

Nor think -his merit fails to move 
Albina's conſcious breaſt. 


0 Can ſhe forget, when ſcorn'd, refus'd, 
In vain ſhe mercy crav'd, 

When, at the moment of deſpair, 

His DM pity ſav'd ? 


& If then his kind, but partial "_ 
Deems her a meet reward, 
Duty ſhall prompt her gratefal heart, 
To bleſs her honour'd Lord.” w 


END OF PART 11. 
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I am not of that feather to ſhake off : 
« My friend when ke moſt needs me. I do know him 
«A gentleman, that well deſerves a help, 


c«c Which he ſhall have.” 
s SHAK8SPEARE. 


© =, 


N OW, while th' attendant train carous'd, 

And drain'd the feſtal bowl, 

While muſick's various pow'rs combin'd, 
Entranc'd each joyful ſoul, 


Rodolpho, whiſpering to his love, 
His Edgar's worth expreſs' d, 

And ſhew'd the bracelet he receiv'd 
From his departing gueſt. 


Inſtant her looks, her trembling frame, 


Confeſs'd a wild alarm ; 


While her fix'd eyes, with frantick gaze, 


Dwelt on her lover” s arm. 


Vain was each ** to conceal 
Surprize ſo highly wrought; 

She fainted ; but Rodolpho's arms 
The ſinking: beauty caught. 


1 Their 
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Their lovely miſtreſs to ſupport, 
TH attendant handmaids flew ; 

Reluctant from her opening eyes 
The thoughtful Earl withdrew. 


Cold o'er his ſoul each doubt confirm'd, 
Its painful influence flung, Lag 
And heavy on his bended arm 
His head recumbent hung. 


| When Siward, whoſe preſaging heart 
The cauſe too well divin'd, 

With agitated pleading look, 
Rodolpho quickly join'd. 


Now all retir'd; a pauſe enſu'd; 
To break it Siward try*d; 

Check'd by Rodolpho's look, which ſpoke 
Stern honour's wounded pride. 


At length he ſaid,” Let not my Lord 
Suſpect a paſſion baſe : - | 

Did &er my daughter's guiltleſs heart * 
With mean deſire debaſe? 


A ruſtick ſtrippling at a jouſt - 
With victory was erown'd, 55 

And gain'd the bracelet, which is nor 
Entwin'd thy arm around. 


1 
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«© My daughter's hand beſtow'd the prize, 
But he audacious grew, 

And dar'd, with bold preſumptuous n 
Thy promis'd bride to view. 


« I drove him from my wide domain, 
And many a year is paſt, - 

Since in the wars of Paleſtine 
I truſt he breath'd his laſt. * 


1% But when Albina on thy arm 
The well-known bracelet view'd, 

Her ſhame and ſcorn at Edgar's love 
Were painfully renew'd.?? 
ce There need no pleas,” I reſt affur*d;” 

- Rodolpho anſwerꝰd mild; —© 
But this young Edgar, only once 
Did he:behold thy ehild 2 


© No plea of merit had the youth ? 
Was love his only claim??? 

He pans'd, and Siward's coafeivus: cheek. 
Confeſs'd the bluſſi of ſhame. 74 


& His courage,” Siward cried, my lands 
From lawlefs ruffians ſav'd; 

But when I offer'd him reward, 
His pride the offer ward. 


|. v 2 | 8 ' Vet 
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c Vet till his manner, voice, and look, 
His latent views expreſs'd, ' 


Within my caſtle he abode, —— 
My brave acknowledg*d 2 ” 


Th indignant Earl nowehoek'@ dard 
Which unpermitted ſtole, vn 

And to the rigaur of his fate Ye 
Compos'd ** manly ſoul. 


Go, ober thy daughter's grief, he cried, 5 

% Drop pity's ſoething balm, | 
Whilſt I in yon ſequeſter'd grove: 
Regain a , K 17 


But nog the Gut ſsgurſter⸗dgrore Lind 
Could calm Rodolpho's fouk, 

Stil on his mind Albing's tears 
And Edgar's anguifts Mole. 


Now deauty in the net of love * 
His heart cloſe captive held; 

Now grateful, freend{hip's' manlier force 
The Syren's ſnare repelF'd. 


; « Did lef of beauty, leſs of worth, | - 
Around &lbina blaze, %* 


Leſs were the torture to reſign, | 
But leſs would be the praiſe. 


« For 
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© For this did Edgar from my head 
A certain death remove, 
That I ſhould ſever from his breaſt 
The laſt faint hope of love? 


% Did but his ſoul for fortune pant, 


Or ſought he pow'r to ain, 
How would I gratify each wiſh ! 
Yet ſtill the fair retain. - 


6 


What now her vows demand? 
Know that another has her heart, - 
Yet ſeize her captive hand? 


«© Forbid it, Pity ! Honour, ſcorn 
Indelible diſgrace ! | 


Love may with tortures tear my heart, 


But ſhall not make it baſe.“ 


8 He call'd a page to Edgar's houſe 
He bade him point the road: 
Not diſtant, in a graſſy vale, 
Appear'd the plain abode. 


A hawthorn hedge the garden bound, 
*Twas fill'd with many a flow'r; _ 
A woodbine round a maple twin'd, 
Compos d a ſylvan bow's. _ ..- 


"Ras 
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And there the aged Orcar oft, 
His taſk of labour done, 
Gaz'd on the ſpangled arch of heav'n, 7 
And mus d upon his ſon. 8 


There too, that gallant ſon return'd, 
He ſought his griefs to calm; 

And pour'd upon the wounds or hoe n 
Conſolatory balm. = 


c Ah! whdther, dear unhappy boy, 6 | 
Does thy diſtraction tend? 12 
Far ſwifter than yon ſailing clouds | 
Life haſtens to its end. 1 SK 


<« Still as our ſteps, advancing, verge. 
On its declining ſtage, _ 10 

The proſpects faint and diſtant grow 5 
Which did our youth engage. 


« Our.paſſions, as we bend to earth, 
Imbibe a ſombre gloom ; 5 
And lengthening with our ſetting ſun, 
The ſhadows reach the tomb. — 


« Then chief on thoſe who patient tread 
An irkſome path of woe, 

Bright burſting from an happier clime, 
The ſtreams of glory flow. 40 


60 Nor 
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2 Nor urge my diſappointed hopes, 


I do not gow complain: 
When I bebeld thee, one nenne 5 
Repaid each former pain. 6 


I aſked not for my darling ee 
Virtue was all my pray r; 

And Heav'n did limit other gifts, 
To be more laviſh there. 


“Vet, Edgar, if thy patient ſoul 
J] be taunt of pride repell' d, 
Patient endur'd the ſoldierꝰ's toil, 
Vet ſaw his rights withheld ; 


« Oh! bid it, in one trial more, 
Invulnerable prove, 

And triumph o'er the envious ſhaft 
Of diſappointed Love. ? 


90 Envy! Oh, father, cried the youth, 
« My heart the term diſdains ; *_ 

That heart, where next, bright maid, to thee, 
The brave Rodolpho reigns. 


Had any ſuitor croſs d my hopes, 
With merit leſs replete, 

I would have check'd his gay carter, 
Or periſh'd at his feet. 


5 & Father, 


T. 
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e Father, thou know'ft Albina's face, 


Far lovelier was her mind; 
While Siward favour'd, I full oft 
With her in converſe join'd. 


« And fill the maid would tell the joys 


On virtuous love-conferr'd ; 


1 Deceiv'd by ſanguine hope, L * 


Her theme to me referr d. 


« Rodolpho now, with pureſt j joy 
Shall liſten to that theme, 

Feel each licentious wiſh confin'd, 
Yet taſte a bliſs ſupreme, 


« For hin ſhe: weaves tho martial Huf 


For him the garland wreathes: 
Strikes at his call the ſoft-ton'd harp, 
And ſtrains ſoul-piercing breathes, 


« Oh! let us ſeek ſome diſtant ſpot ; | 
My love I will ſuppreſs ; 

The father, whom till now I griev'd, 
Hencetorward I will bleſs. 


“ For thee, and thee alone, PI ſtay 
The purpoſe of deſpair ; 

Conſcious that man is born to woe, 
Thoſe woes Pll firmly bear.”? 


FOL. I. HN 


1255 
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He fail; and wirh a r e 5 
The drooping Orcar cheer” d, 

When ſudden at the wicket gate 
The gen'rous Earl appear'd. 


He ſaw his friend, a painful thrill 
Seem'd ev'ry thought to check, 

Till brave Rodolpho's outſtretch'd arms 
Were circled round his neck. © - 


Long pans'd the Earl, then fault'ring Tpoke, 
« ?Twas much unkind to go, * 

To leave me on this awful day 5 
Did little triendfhip ſhow, ; 


« come to lead thee to the hall, 
The feaſts, the ſports attend; 

And ev'n Albina's ſelf requeſts — 
The preſence of _ friend.“ 


Does ſhe requeſt it? Edgar en 


And fix'd his glaring eye; 
“ She doth requeſt it,” ſaid the Earl, 


«© Can'ſt thou the fair deny? 


% No, I will go!” Forth from the bow'r 
With frantick ſpeed he ſprung ; 

His troubled foul to phrenſy'd rage 

By fancy'd wrong was ſtung. = 


Now 
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Now whilſt upon his panting. breaſt _ 
His mail he firmly ties 
Orcar on penſive Norfolk turn'd 
His mild n eyes. 


« Great Earl, ſhall not that youth's deſpair. 
Thy kind concern engage? f 
He is my ſon, my only child, 
And lo! I droop with age.“ 


6 Oh venerable fire! no wrong 
Thy Edgar ſhall annoy; 


But follow, and prepare thy ſoul 


To meet a ſcene of joy.“ 


Silent and ſwift acroſs the vale 
The tortur'd friends return'd ; 


Dejection ſunk Rodolpho's heart, 


With anger Edgar's burn'd. 


e This low- born ſneer, this mean rien 
Thus to himſelf he faid, 

4 Shall all her former virtues blaſt, 
And all her charms degrade. 


&« I thank her, for I now am free, 
My heart each fetter breaks; 
From viſions of ideal worth, 
My wond'ring foul awakes. 


H 2 - 4 With 
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- „ With fmiles of cold contempt I'll meet. 


? Her proud exulting eye; 
My heart may in the confli& break, 2 


But it ſhall never figh.“ 


No broke upon his loathing view 
The caſtle's turrets white; 
Thoſe turrets which in happier days 
Inſpir'd a gay delight. 


Far diff rent now, each lofty ſpire, 
And gaily ſwelling dome, 

Increas'd the horrors of deſpair, 
And deepen'd all ts gloom. 


'The vi were een 3 
The bridal train in order ſtood 
Within the caſtle - yard. 
"Rodviphy fair Albina ſought 
Within the hall of Rate z 


Affrighted, trembling, and diſmay'd, 
The mournful beauty ſate. 


Silent her father ſtood, his looks 
Spake horror's pale preſage ; 
Ambition's ſullen gloom, the ſcowl 

Of diſappointed rage. 


Now 


- .: = 
1e „ 


W 
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Now Edgar on his long-lov'd maid +: 
Throws his diſdainful eyes 

But when he ſees her grief of ſoul, 
Far diff'rent paſſions riſe. 


% Thoſe claſped hands, that ſolemn 5 
Do they inſulting prove? 

Thine, Norfolk, was the mean device, n 
Thou tyrant in thy love !”? 


His trembling hand now graſps his ſword, 
But honour, ſoon alarm'd, | 
Determines yet to ſpare a foe, 
Unguarded and unarm'd. 


« Yet, haughty Earl, the houn ſhall n, 


Nor diſtant is the time, 


When, burſting from each vein, 4 blood 


Shall expiate thy crime. . 


&« »Till then, with inſolent delight 


My heartfelt anguiſh view.“ 
So thought the youth, and o 'er his face 
His beaver 1 drew. 


ve 4 


Radiant as in a night of froſt 


Beams Cynthia's ſilver car, 
Albina look'd, through chilling grief 
Each charm ſeem'd lovelier far. 


ng | Rodolpho 
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Rodolpho took one parting gaze, 
A long and deep farewell; 
It ſeem'd at once eternal love 
And fix*'d regret to tell. 


Her father ſeiz'd her hand, ſhe roſe, 

To Norfolk's Earl ſhe came; | 

Reluctant was her ling'ring ſtep, 
And terror ſhook her frame. 


.«u C:nft "VE ſhe ery'd, © the ſudden pang, 
Which reaſon blam'd, forgive? 
I never more ſhall ſee the youth, l 
Yet ſuffer him to live.“ 


The Earl receiv'd the proffer'd hand 
That Siward had reſign'd; 

Thou giveſt her to me,” he ſaid; 
« I do,” the Sire rejoin EY 


© Then thus with ber I pay the debt 
| joan I to valour ow'd ;” 
He turn'd, and on his frantick friend 
* TH angelick maid beſtow'd. 


Then whil'ſt o'er all his glowing face 
Benignant tranſport broke, 

Thus to the agonized pair 

The gen'rous Noble ſpoke. 


«« Syeet 
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© Sweet mourner, turn, Rodolpho vields 
To Edgar's claim thy vows; ; 

Turn, lovely maid, with tender ſmiles, fa 
Now greet thy deitin'd ſpouſe. 


« Fortune and merit both combin'd, 
Thy paſſion ſhall approve | | 
Nor thou, brave Edgar, doubt the Grand 

That gives thee e'en his love. 


„ Siward, if ſtill thy narrow heart 
Can humble worth diſdain, 

Know, Edgar from this hour is lord . ++ 
Of many a fair domain. | | 


% Soon o'er the lands which 1 beſtow 
His lib'ral care ſhall ſhine; 

Give rapture to his fathers heart, 
ING ſelf-reproach to thine, g 


or Maia Edgar, let a friendly fear 

Thy preſent bliſs decreaſe ; 

Approving virtue cheers my ſoul, 
And all within i is peace. 


Charm'd by the joys which heav'n around 
Benevolence hath thrown, 
I ſhare the bleſſings I impart, 5 
Nay, make them all my own, 


„ 6 Here. 
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&« Hereafter in ſome penſive hour 
Should ſelfiſn thoughts offend, 
To baniſh every mean regret, 
PIl ſeek my happy friend. 


There as he ſhines, in fortune, fame, 
In love, in virtue bleſt, 

The mufick of his grateful voice 
Shall harmonize my breaſt.” 


„ 


Continuation of the 12th Chapter of * 


Goss. 8 Sent. 


Warn sir William Miton had 
finiſhed the long manuſcript, Captain 
Target, who had with great difficulty 


refrained from paying his reſpects to 


Morpheus during the recital, began to 
rouſe his faculties by emphatical com- 
mendations, which he happily divided 
between the ſtory and the reader. 
Marianne, whoſe eyes ſwam with tears, 
rejoiced that the lovers were at laſt made 


happy together, of which ſhe had once 


many doubts. 
Mr. 


ay 
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Mr. Alſop applying every wor d which 
Marianne uttered in favour of love, to 
his own advantage, took courage, and 

ventured to give his opinion; which was, 
that it was very cleverly brought about 
to make my Lord give up ſome demeſnes 
to Edgar, for he thought the Old Gen- 
tleman never would have allow-d his 
daughter to marry a man, who was not 
only of low birth, but who had no fortune. 

« Mr. Alſop,“ ſaid Sir William con- 
temptuouſly, «4 overlooks the circum- | 
ftance which ennobled —_ ; he you 
arms in Paleſtine.” 

Captain — could not ſuffer a hint 
in favour of the military line to paſs un- 
noticed. He bowed profoundly to the 
Baronet, and declared himſelf happy in 

entertaining the ſame honourable fenti- 
ments of the character of a ſoldier ; ; 
adding in a theatrical ſtyle, © None but 
the brave deſerve the fair. Is not chat 

your opinion, Miſs Dudley? = HET NO 
« ] hope, Sir,” faid Loviſa, colouring 
at this * reference, „ ſhall 
n 5 not 


4 
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not offend your allowable partiality for 
your own profeſſion by obſerving, that 
I am glad Rodolpho is not left unhappy. 


Indeed I think he is placed in the moſt 


enviable ſituation, ſince the conſciouſ- 


neſs of having performed a highly gene- 
rous action, muſt afford a perfect delight 


to an exalted mind. But Edgar labours 
under the weight of an obligation, which 
he never can repay; beſides, he may fear 
that his tranſports are the cauſe of diſ- 
treſſing his benefactor.“ 

« My ſentiments, Madam, reſpecting 
the ſublime pleaſures of generoſity entirely 
coincide with yours,” ſaid Sir William ; 


c but I am ſorry to hear you ſpeak of 


gratizude as a painful ſenſation,” 

« Not abſolutely ſo,” replied Loviſa, 
diſtreſt at an obſervation which was 
accompanied by a look of angry pene- 
tration. I only think Rodolpho's is 
the moſt enviable lot. He is placed in 
ſuch a favourable point of view that had I 
been Albina, I ſhould have felt half ſorry 
to reſign ſuch a worthy lover“ 
| © Not 


= UN 


Mans he 
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Not if you had been ;previouſly 
attached to Edgar, ſiſter, and recollected 
what he had ſuffered for your ſake,” faid 
the, gentle Marianne. | CE True, Madam,“ 
exclaimed Alſop with a deep ſigh; < but | 


every body don't know what true love i is.“ 


+66, Indeed, ſiſter, returned Louiſa, 
laughing. « Mr. Alſop is a better adept 
in love affairs than I am: but let us 1 
change the ſubject of converſation. Ic 
grows too intereſting.” | EO 

Mr. Dudley now obſerved, that + 
the manuſcript had entertained his friends, 
it anſwered the purpoſe for which he 
had introduced. it. Its merit, he ſaid, 
conſiſted in its ſimplicity, and he was 
going to make ſome. obſervations on the 


ſtudied ornaments with which many 


modern poets overload their productions, 
till they obſcure the ſenſe, and diſturb 


the harmony of the language; when the 


entrance of a ſervant to announce ſupper 
happily relieved the Danbury gentlemen _ 
from a literary diſcuſſion, of which, to 


ſay the truth, they were not very fond. 
H6 On 
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On their return home, Mr. Alſop aſked 
his friend's opinion reſpecting the preſent 
Tate of his affairs. The Captain ſwore 
they were in an admirable train, and men- 
tioned Louiſa's laughing at him, as a 
convincing proof that ſhe was apprehen- 
ſive of his influence over her ſiſter's mind. 

In ſhort, things were thought ripe. for 
the grand attack, and it was agreed that 
a letter ſhould be written expreſſive of 
Mr. Alſop's paſſion, which his confident 
promiſed to deliver. They then ſeparated 
for the evening; the Captain to fabricate 
a ſpeech, intimating a ſtruggle between 
love and friendſhip; and Mr, Alſop to 
read the Polite Letter-writer, prior to the 
compoſition of his intended epiſtle. 


$1: 
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CHAP, XIII. 
A letter (but not the one the reader wwas 


induced to hope for) calls forth Joe 
very antiquated notlons. © 


Tas poſt arri wy at + Senn nadine 
ſoon after the departure of the viſitors, 
and Mr. Dudley, on receiving a packet 
from his London correſpondent, | wiſhed 
his daughters a good night, and Tetired 


to his chanatice. 


The intelligence it contained l 
the unpleaſant kind. It certified the 
report, that the French had detached a 
ſquadron to lay wait for the Weſt-India 
fleet, which was deſtitute of adequate 
means of defence againſt an unexpected 
attack; it alſo added, that the capture 
of a ſhip in which they had hoped to 
receive large remittances, had precipi- 
tated: the ruin of Mr. Tonnereav's firm, 
which had that day ſtopped payment. 
While Mr. Dudley fat meditating on 
his misfortunes, with the deep regret 
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of a man ſenſible that he had been guilty 
of an irretrievable error, Louiſa entered 
the room. Mr. Dudley's agitated mind 

was ſtrongly impreſſed on his countenance; 
but his daughter was in too much diſorder 
to regard it. Pale, trembling, and unable 
to ſpeak, ſhe gave him a letter which 
ſhe had juſt received; and while he peruſed 
it, ſne ſunk into a chair. I ſhall copy 
this W epiſtle: | 


7 TO MISS DUDLEY. 
e Madam, | 4 57 
1 make bold, 2 a perfect 
© ſtranger, to treſpaſs upon your goodneſs, 
J am told that you are ſhortly to be 
© married to Sir William Milton. I muſt 
© ſay, Madam, for all I have heard of 
© you, I wiſh you a better huſband than 
_ © ſuchavillain. I ama poor widow woman, 
© who keeps a coffee-houſe in ſtreet, 
© and a few years ago my daughter (a very 
© handſome, well-behaved young woman) 
went to the Indies, in hopes to make her 
© fortune. She there met Sir William, 


© then only Captain Milton, and he fell in 
| © love 
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© love with her, and ſhe with him. He pro- 
© miſed to marry her, and ſo at laſt ruined 
her. But he kept her like a Princeſs 
© all the while ſhe ſtaid there. Poor crea- 
© ture, the worſe for her now. For at laſt 
< he quarrelled with her, and left her be- 
© hind him when he came to England, 
© and would do nothing for her, and ſhe is 
come home in great diſtreſs indeed. She 
© has two children, Madam, and I have 

© hard work to maintain myſelf theſe bad 

© times. So I hope you will perſuade Sir 

© William to do ſomething handſome, and 

© | ſhall be bound to pray for you; from 
© Your humble ſervant, 

« MARY MoRrToN, 

N. B. He ought to do ſomething for 
© his children, they are too young to 
« affront him.” 

Mr. Dudley, after peruſing the letter, 
caſt his eyes upon his daughter, and aſked 
her what could be done. 
Can 1, Sir,” ſaid Louiſa, burſting 
into tears, © vow to love and to honour 
a man who labours under ſuch an impu- 


tation ? 
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tation? Cruelty is added to licentious 


perfidy. My dear father, forgive me! 
My very ſoul revolts againſt this union.“ 
« Oh worthy of thy excellent mother,” 


_ Dudley: « No, Loviſa, you can- 


not. I am far from thinking ſo lightly 
as ſome people do of the vicious irregu- 
larities in which many young men indulge : 
but to abandon the unhappy creature he 
has ſeduced, to the horrors and tempta- 


tions of poverty; to make no proviſion 


for his innocent, helpleſs offspring ! 
Rather would I ſee thee a beggar, than 
ſuffer thee to contaminate thyſelf by par- 
ticipating in his guilty affluence. He 
capable of a ee affection ! * 


ſible!“ | 
c You have ld my anxiety,” 


replied Miſs Dudley; © yet why ſhould 
J doubt that my dear father would ſee 


the atrocity of ſuch an action in as ſtrong 
a light as myſelf? But, Sir, you have 
had letters from London,. Not — 


ones I hope.“ 
"The 


4 
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1 They are not conſolatory, my child,” 
reſumed Mr, Dudley; © but we muſt firſt 
decide upon this affair.“ | 

Loviſa, who perceived her father agi- 
tated by a contrariety of paſſions, gueſſed 
at the intelligence he would not com- 
municate, and regretted that ſhe had 
ruſhed into his preſence, to overwhelm 
him with the additional weight of her 
own ſorrows. She ſtrove to compoſe 
herſelf, and again peruſed the letter from 
Mrs. Morton. She began to think it 
poſſible ſhe might have been betrayed 
by her ſecret prejudices, to adopt a ſevere 
opinion without ſufficient proofs ; and, 
determined not to truſt to her own judg- 
ment, aſked her father, if the letter did 
not bear evident marks of being dictated 
by ſtrong reſentment. 

Had Mr. Dudley ſeen what paſſed in 
his daughter's mind at that moment, he 
would have contemplated the triumph of 
filial piety, deſirous of giving up every 
thing but its integrity, to ward the ſhafts 
of misfortune from him. He would 

have 


"0 
_ 
2 1 
7 } 
7 8 
bo z 
' 
F: KB 
__ 
* 
$1 
3} 
i 
it 
{3 
: 
(i! 
14 
' 
'F 
4 


— 595 
— — . -_ — 
PF A tt 2-9 em — * * 


a 2 


- were 


. 4 
—— 2. — * — 
1 . 


72 A GOSSIP'S STORY. 


have admired the virtue that warred with 
even the innocent and allowable propen- 
ſities of the heart, and ſtill more would 
his daughter's character have rifen in 


his eye, from her attempt to hide the 


intended ſacrifice from his obſervation, 
by giving to the excuſes ſne was forming, 
the air of extenuating love. He was 
ignorant of theſe circumſtances, and when 
Louiſa aſked him, if it would not at leaſt 
be juſt to allow Sir William an oppor- 
tunity of juſtifying his conduct, he ſup- 
poſed it poſſible the diſlike his daughter 
at firſt expreſſed againſt her lover, had 
ſubſided; and was ſucceeded by a my 


of: attachment. 


But ſince love, though indulged to PY 
degree of dotage, would not, in Mr, 
Dudley's opinion, obviate the many evils 
incident in an alliance between a virtuous 
woman and a profligate man; he only 


wiſhed, from the ſuppoſed ſtate of Louiſa's 
affections, that Sir William might be able 


to juſtify himſelf ſrom the ſevere impu- 
tations caſt upon his character. On 
reading 
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reading the letter again, he thought ic 
probable that ſpleen, violence, and dif- 
appointment might aggravate the offence. 
«© But depend upon it, my love,” ſaid 
he, „the charge has ſome foundation. 
It would be wrong not to hear what he 
can plead 1n his defenig and indeed you 
cannot now decline his addreſſes, without 
giving him a reaſon for your conduct. 
I will ſpeak to him to-morrow morning.” 
Louiſa now prefled her father to diſ- 
cover the purport of his intelligence 
from London, but he eluded inquiry, 


determined that ſhe ſnould know nothing 


more of his misfortunes, till Mrs. Mor- 
ton's accuſation was either refuted or 
confirmed. He rightly thought, that 
though pecuniary circumſtances may 
influence a woman's choice, when no 
ſolid objections can be made to the lover; 
innocence, if bribed by the wealth of the 
univerſe, ſhould ſhrink from a connection 
with vice. He therefore pretended the 
eaſe he did not feel, and reminding her 
of the lateneſs of the hour, with a fervent 
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careſs diſmiſſed her to repoſe. It was a 
bleſſing which neither of them enjoyed 
that night: beſides the preſſure of their 


own ſorrows, each of them laboured under 


the apprehenſion of what the other en- 


dured; for the filial and paternal ties are 
at leaſt as ſuſceptible of theſe emotions, 


as either friendſhip or love. 


CHAP. XIV. 


A wealthy liver is diſmiſſed by a family 
apon the eve of bankruptcy, for what the 
world may ſiyle ſpiriied conduct. 


Miss Dudley riſing early next 
morning, as was her uſual cuſtom, to 


ſoperintend domeſtick affairs, met Sir 


William in the paſſage leading to the 
breakfaſt-room. He had an unuſual 
degree of urbanity in his aſpect, and 
ſeizing her hand with an air of gallantry, 
begged the favour of a few minutes“ 


con verſation: Louiſa reluctantly aſſented 3 


and he gave her a letter he had juſt 
received from his mother, in which her 
| Ladyſhip 


. . 


mol. Sn 
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' L adyſhip expreſſed her eagerneſs to 
receive a daughter of her late beloved 
friend, in a yet more endearing point of 
view, than that in which her nephew 
hoped to have preſented one. She con- 
cluded with begging, that his amiable 
miſtreſs would facrifice a few ſcruples 
of punctilio to her earneſt entreaties, 
Her health, ſhe ſaid, was apparently 
declining, and ſhe felr all a parent's 
anxiety to ſee the happineſs of her ſon 
ſecured, and to participate in his tranſ- 
ports, while ſhe was yet able to enjoy 
them. Sir William ſtrengthened this 
argument by urging his own 1mpatience ; 
he flattered himſelf he had not been 
wholly undeſerving her favour; ſettle- 
ments he was ready to diſcuſs with Mrz, 
Dudley; but as he meant by their libera- 
lity to prove his high ſenſe of her merits, 
no objections could ariſe on that head, 
He concluded with hoping, that as female 
coquetry had no part in her character, 
ſhe would ſhorten the time of probation, 
and favour him with an early day. 
Louiſa, 
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| Louiſa, with ſtreaming eyes, peruſed 
Lady Milton's letter, and from the ma- 


ternal. tenderneſs viſible in every part, 


was led to wiſh that ſhe could gratify the 
kind requeſt. She ſtarted from her re- 


verie at Sir William's laſt words; the 
proof of his unworthineſs flaſhed upon 
her mind, and while her ſoul overflowed 


with veneration for the mother, it ſhrunk 
in abhorrence from her ſon. She attempt- 
ed to ſpeak, but was unable. She turned 
aſide her face glowing with confuſion, 
and clung to the arm of her chair as if 
to ſupport her trembling frame. Sir 
William, who conſtrued her behaviour 
1nto maiden delicacy, was going, by decla- 


rations of everlaſting love, to deliver her 


from her embarraſſment; when Mr. Dud- 
ley entered the room, Louiſa never 
beheld her father approach with more 
pleaſure; ſhe inſtantly roſe, and referring 
her lover to him for an We 
haſtily withdrew. 


Though the young Bernet would have 
preferred receiving from his miſtreſs the 


deſired 
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deſired conſent, he was not thrown into 
deſpair by this reference. He gave Mr. 
Dudley his mother's letter, and informed 
him that he had been urging Miſs Dud- 
ley to favour him with a ſpeedy union. 
Lady Milton's conſent was, he ſaid, of 
no conſequence in one point of view, 
as his fortune was perfectly independent, 
and in his own poſſeſſion; but as it implied 
a juſt reſpe& for the Lady he ſo highly 
eſteemed, he could not but rejoice in 
every tribute that was paid to his Louiſa's 
virtues. 

Mr. Dudley, after obſerving that he 
was the laſt man upon earth to whom 


apologies for filial deference were neceſ- 


ſary, declared his grateful ſenſe of Lady 
Milton's favourable ſentiments of his 
family. He then hinted, that before the 
propoſed alliance could take _ a very 
painful ſubject muſt be diſcuſſed. 2, 
Sir William, ſuppoſing he meant ſets 
tlements, replied, that 1n all pecuniary 
concerns, Miſs Dudley's wiſhes ſhould 
be the only bound to his liberality. | 
weld 
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J do not doubt your generoſity on 
that head, Sir William; it was to another 
circumſtance I alluded. But let me pre- 
miſe, that you fee before you a man of 


bankrupt fortunes; one who has ruined 


himſelf and his child by a fatal confi- 
dence; one who has nothing but his 
integrity left. Be pleaſed, Sir, in our 


future converſation to remember this Cir. - 


cumſtance.“ Lo. 

Sir William, graſping Mr. Dudley's 
hand, proteſted the intelligence gave 
him no pain except upon his account. 
He would with pleaſure afford him all 
the aſſiſtance which his ample fortune 
could beſtow. He would ſettle upon 
him what income he ſhould judge neceſ- 


_ fary for his ſupport; and as to his Loviſa, 
the enjoyments of wealth would be 


doubled to him by her conſenting to 
ſhare them. He thanked Heaven he 
had no occaſion to bound his expences 
by parſimonious rules, and liberality was 
the darling paſſion of his ſoul. 


Mr. 


d 
f 
| 
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Mr. Dudley bowed with the air of 
one who would rather avoid than. court 


the favour of proud munificence. Anxi- 
ous, however, to avoid offending the 


havghty youth he intended to reprove, 


he expreſſed a lively ſenſe of his generous 
promiſes. © Indulge me, Sir,” ſaid he, 
« with the privilege our preſent ſituation 
claims, and ſuffer me not only to act the 
part of a father to my girl, but of a real 
friend to you, A report has reached us 
which has given us both pain; and a 
juſt regard for Louiſa's future peace com- 
pels me to aſk the nature of your con- 
nexion with Miſs Morton?“ 

A ſtroke of electricity could not kills 
more ſenſibly affected Sir William Milton. 
A deep ſuffuſion ſtole over his gloomy 
features, which was ſoon ſucceeded by a 
livid paleneſs. There needed no ſkill in 
phyſiognomy to exclaim, cc Guilty, upon 
mine honour,” 

Mr. Dudley, who hoped his ſilence 
was at leaſt a proof of contrition, pro- 
ceeded: © It is not my wiſh, Sir, further 
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to diſtreſs you; I ſee and pity your con- 
fuſion. Few of us can walk in the un- 
erring path of rectitude; and perhaps 
a ſincere endeavour to reclaim our wan- 
dering ſteps is all that can be expected 
from human infirmity. Though licen- 
tious indulgencies ever were and muſt 
be criminal, I am willing to allow ſome- 


thing for the impetuoſity of youthful 


paſſions; the influence of diſſipated ſociety ; 
and the unreſtrained freedom of manners 
in which Europeans indulge themſelves, 


in the luxurious climate of the Eaſt. But 


there are fome circumſtances in the 
diſtreſſing account which ſhocks credi- 
bility, and I doubt not but that you will 
exculpate yourſelf from them.” 

« Name them, faid Sir William, in 
an imperious accent. 

« That you have abandoned the un- 
happy creature you ſeduced, to want and 
all its horrid temptations. Nay, that you 
have neglected to provide for your own 
— — offspring.“ 


040 You 
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ec You muſt give up the author of this 
report, reſumed the Baronet, in a loud, 
authoritative tone. 
e Not till you in a ſatisfactory manner 
refute the charge.” 
* | ſcorn to anſwer anonymous ſcandal,” hr 
ſaid Sir William. © If you eſteem me 


a villain on ſlender proofs—retain your 


opinion.“ 
I ſhould rejoice in your vindicatian 


but this warmth is no ſtep towards it, 


The conſequences of my thinking you 
a villain, is my daughter's rexrRion of 


your addreſs.” 


« Youſpeak, Mr. Dudley, as if the gb. 


ligations were on your fide. I have a due 


ſenſe of your daughter's merit; but love 
has not ſo blinded my reaſon as to 
make me under value my own preten- 
ſions.“ 

«© ] perceive, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Dudley, 
te that you remember my poverty: but I am 


{till rich in my child, nor dare I entruſt you 


with my only remaining treaſure, till I am 
aſſured 1 commit her to the protection of 
I 2 a man 
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a man of principle and honour. You 
frown, Sir; I cannot be filenced by a 
frown. The man who can ſo far preſerve 
his equanimity of mind during the ruin 
of his fortune, as to aſk nothing of the 
wealthy, is too rich to fear their reſent- 
ment,” 

« Did you, Mr. Dudley, formerly find 
this intellectual wealth a good marketable 
commodity ?” interrogated Sir William. 
& I rather ſuſpect you did not fully ap- 
preciate its value, till you retired from 
mercantile purſuits,” 

« If by reminding me of the profeſſion 
I once followed, you mean to throw any 
reflection on the general character of a 
Britiſh merchant, you rather expoſe your 
own want of information reſpecting the 
reſources and wealth of this empire, than 
diſcredit me. I glory in having ſtimu» 
lated the induſtry of thouſands; increaſed 
the natural ſtrength of my country; and 
enlarged her revenue and reputation, as 
far as a private individual could. My 


fall has not been accelerated by vice, 
> extrava- 
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extravagance, or diſhoneſty: but we 
wander from the point, Diſputes of 
this nature are only unneceſſary aggra- 
vations, If you continue to refuſe the 
deſired explanation, I can no longer con- 
ſider you as Loviſa's lover ; and whatever 
my ſentiments of your conduct may be, 
it is only in that character that I can claim 
any right to inquire into it.“ 
4 I queſtion,” ſaid Sir William, © if 
that character gives you the right to which 
you pretend, But it is not from you, 
Sir, that I ſhall take my diſmiſſion. I 
muſt ſee Miſs Dudley, I will know how 
far you have prejudiced her againſt me, 
She may perhaps explain your motives 
for this extraordinary interference,” 

cc I have no improper ones,” replied 
Mr. Dudley, riſing to ring the bell. Then 
addrefling the ſervant who came in, he 
deſired that Louiſa would immediately 
attend. The gentlemen remained ſullenly 
Glenc till ſhe entered the room. 

« My dear,” ſaid Mr, Dudley, © Sir 
William Milton wiſhes to ſpeak to you, 


Tx perhaps 
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perhaps he will favour you with the ex- 
planation he has refuſed me.” He then 
attempted to withdraw; Louiſa fixed her 
pleading eyes upon him, as if intreating 
his ſtay; but he determined to reſiſt their 
filent language; till Sir William obſerved 
that he had nothing to urge to Miſs 
Dudley which it was improper for her 
father to hear. 

« | find, Madam,” ſaid the havghty 
lover, © that I have forfeited Mr. Dud- 
ley*s eſteem. I wiſh to know if you too 
conſider me as a baſe ſeducer ; the be- 
trayer of innocence; one who meanly 
abandons the creature he has plunged 
into guilt: nay, who deſerts his own 
helpleſs, vnoffending offspring? Are you 
too, Madam, reſolved to withhold from 
me the name of my accuſer ?? 
e Tf my father,” replied Loviſa, © has 
informed you of the charge, you muſt 
know in what light I conſider it. I ſhould - 
deſert the female character if J was deſti- 
tute of delicacy and compaſſion: and 
unleſs you wiſh to d7/prove theſe cenſures, 

| of 
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of what ufe can it be to diſcover from 
whence they proceed?“ | 

c I perceive,” returned Sir William, 8 
« (I with I could ſay with indifference,) 
the ſlender hold I have of your affections. 
Perhaps, Madam, it was the ſplendor of 
my offers alone that procured me even 
a momentary attention.” 

Had you, Sir, appeared to me at firſt 
in the light you now do, not even your 

ſplendid offers would have excited a mo- 
ment's hefitation. I cannot reconcile 
my heart to an huſband deficient 1 in moral 
principle.“ 

« And may I aſk,” exclaimed the 
peremptory lover, „* what that high 
ſtandard of perfection is by which thoſe 
who aſpire to you muſt be meaſured?“ 

*The ſtandard after which you inquire, 
Sir William, does not exceed moderation: 
it is humble like my own deſerts. But 
we only agitate each other ; permit me 
to withdraw,” 

« No, by my ſoul, I cannot loſe you!“ 
cried Sir William, in violent emotion. 

14 He 


186 4A GOSSIP'S STORY. 


He would: have bent his knee, but recol- 

lecting that Mr. Dudley was preſent, 
refrained from the undue condeſcenſion. 
He gazed upon her a few moments, and 
then in a low tone ſaid, «© You could not 
treat me with this indifference if you ever 
loved me. But even at this moment you 
ſcornfully enjoy my agony.” 

« As theſe cenſures, reſumed Miſs 
Dudley, © are merely intended to evade 
a charge you do xo? deny, I need not 
labour to reinſtate myſelf. in your good 
opinion. Yet I could wiſh- to preſerve 
Lady Milton's, and will intreat as a /aſt 
favour, that, when you inform her of 
what has paſſed, you will give as candid 
an account of me as can conſiſt. with 
your own vindication.“ | 

« Sovereign contempt, by Heaven! 
But, Madam, you miſtake me if you 
think to awe me into ſupplicatory ſub- 
miſſion, However highly you may rate 
my love, I can borrow ſome of your 
philoſophy to conceal its pangs. May 
you find a worthier lover, or at leaſt one 

who 
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who is a better adept in the TORE of 
courtſhip.” T 

Sir William then oridered his horſes, 
and Mr. Dudley, after an invitation to 
ſtay breakfaſt, which was coolly declined, 
did not oppelet his deparure. TED” 


cn 1A P. XV. 
a frequently expands a generous heart. 


M R. Dudley attempted to fortify 
his daughter's mind with thoſe principles, 
which nat only blunt the keeneſt arrows 
of diſappointment. but convert them into 
bleſſings. Your dream of happineſs, 
my love,” ſaid he, “ appears to be ter- 
minated: yet from the calm conſiſtency 
of your conduct, I truſt that you are not 
deſtitute of thoſe mental ſupports, without 
which all that the world calls good is 
but ſplendid miſery. You feel, my 
Louiſa, that you have acted as you 
ought, and that reflection will enable you 
to ſupport even the painful diſcovery of 

15 | the 
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the unworthineſs of a favoured lover.” 
ce It was your recommendation, Sir,” 
replied Louiſa, « which firſt induced me 
to accept Sir William Milton's offers. 
T relied upon your judgment, and felt 
aſſured that the good qualities you aſcribed 
to him would excite my eſteem, my 
gratitude, and my love. I have every 
reaſon to rejoice that we have been con- 
vinced of the deſects in his temper and 
conduct, before it became my painful 
duty to endure them. But T fear, my 
dear father, that the termination of this 
connection may be of ſerious 1245 2 
to you?“ 

«© When your mother died,” replied 
Mr. Dudley, “ loſt my high reliſh for 
the comforts and pleafures affluence be- 
ftows, I truſt my heart has not been 
tainted by mifanthropy, but I have been 
Jo accuſtomed to ſeek for my pleaſures 
and comforts out of my own mind, that 
to renounce ſociety, and to ſeclude my- 
ſelf from the world, will ſcarcely excite 
a ſigh upon my own account. For you, 

7 my 
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my child, I deeply feel; your ſpirits have 


not been broken by repeated trials, and 
Tiling into life, you look upon it with all 


the ſanguine preference of youth. Anxi- 


ous to preſerve to you the proſperity 


you have hitherto enjoyed, I conſidered 


Sir William's apparent generoſity with 


too favourable an eye; but no more of 
him. Amidſt the ruin of my fortunes, 
I rejoice that the little eſtate your grand- 
father left you in Lancaſhire for pocket- 
money will preſerve you from indigence. 
Y ou have not to thank me for this reſerve, 
it was happily ſecured from my indifcre- 
tion, and conſequently could not be ſa- 
erificed to an artful, ungenerous friend.“ 

„ My deareſt father, ſaid Miſs Dud- 
ley, do not afflict me by theſe ſelf- 


upbraidings. I owe you a debt I never 


can diſcharge. Not to mention the 


thouſand kind attentions which have 


hitherto made my life a round of delights, 


it is from you I have received a ſuperior 


education; you inſtilled into my infant 
ſoul principles which, unleſs my own 
16 fault, 


1990 A GOSSIP'S. STORY, 


fault, muſt inſure my preſent and future 
happineſs. Why, Sir, for I will ſpeak 
proudly, ſhould not your daughter be able 
to find pleaſure and comfort in the re- 
| ſources of her own mind as well as your- 
felf? Woe ſhall live very comfortably 
upon that dear little eſtate you talk of. 
I always had a turn for economy and 
management; am quite a cottager in 
my heart, I aſſure you. The few friends 
we poſſeſs will continue to eſteem us in 
any ſtation; and as to general acquaint- 
ance, I never conſidered them important 

to my happineſs.” 
« A cottage life, my love,” reſumed 
Mr. Dudley, is not ſo pleaſant in reality 
as in theory. Like every other ſtate it 
has its vexations, even for thoſe who 
were born with no higher hopes. To 
them who have been accuſtomed to the 
elegant enjoyments of life, it preſents evils 
that patience and fortitude may teach 
us to fupport; but which are doubtleſs 
evils. To you they will be leſs painful 
| than 


3 
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than to a light frivolous mind, and this 
is all my calc” : 

Mr. Dudley then aſked if Marianne 
had been informed of his perplexities ? 


Louiſa anſwered in the negative; but 
owned that her ſiſter had lately made 


ſome enquiries to which (from an idea 
that it would be moſt agreeable to her 


father) ſhe had given evaſive anſwers. 

Mr. Dudley commended her prudence, 
„ When your grandmother took Mari- 
anne,” ſaid he, “it was with the expreſs 
condition that ſhe ſhould excluſively be 
conſidered as her child. I truſt you poſſeſs 
her friendſhip, and will occafionaliy re- 
ceive ſubſtaatial proofs of it: yet to be 
wholly caſt as a dependant upon her 


bounty would not, I think, contribute 


to the happineſs of either. She is duti- 
ful, affectionate, and generous ; but her 
feelings are peculiarly lively; and as is 
the caſe with molt people of ſtrong ſen- 
ſibility, there is ſome degree of uncer- 


tainty in her conduct. For my own part, 
there is ſcarcely a miſery I would not 
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ſooner endure, than penſion myſelf upon 
my child, with an apprehenſion that by 
ſo doing I might prevent her from form- 
ing ſuch connections as her fortune and 
merit might otherwiſe attract. Had Mr. 
Pelham been agreeable to her, I think 
I could have been happy in the protection 
of ſuch a ſon. I have judged from her 
caſt of character, that a ſingle life would 
be moſt conducive to her happineſs; 
but as even candour itſelf could hardly 
acquit me of intereſted views, were I to 
urge ſuch advice in my preſent ſituation, 
I have only to hope that I ſhall be able 
to conceal from her the preſent ſtate of 
my affairs, until ſhe ſelects ſome worthy 
admirer for her huſband. Our <xpences 
at Stannadine indeed are conſiderable, yet 
I think continuing them a few months 
longer, from the hope of her forming 
a ſuitable attachment, is juſtifiable. I ſhall 
not ſcruple applying to her for a ſhare 
of them; beſides, my Tove, (here Mr. 
Dudley * ſmiled, „) perhaps a publick 

enemy 
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enemy may prove more favourable to 
me than an inſidious friend.” Rt. 
Miſs Dudley acquieſced in theſe opini- 

ons, and Marianne ſoon joined the party, 
anxious to know the cauſe of Sir William 
Milton's haſty departure. Her father 
was happy to hear her, after the peruſal 
of Mrs. Morton's letter, expreſs ftrong 
deteſtation of libertine principles; a 
ſentiment which, I will affirm, is natural 
to a delicate unvitiated female mind, 
Mr. Dudley then informed his daugh- 
ters, that ſome unexpected buſineſs would 
call him to London. He lamented that 
he ſhould loſe the ſociety which was ſo 
delightful to him ; but yet would not be 
fo ſelſiſn as to deſire them to reſign the 
country, while glowing in the richeſt 
robe of ſummer, to accompany him to a 
dirty, deſerted town. Louiſa gueſſing at 
her father's real motives for declining 
their company, acquieſced in the pre- 
tended one; and Marianne was too much 
enamoured with purling ſtreams, and 
| mois 


194 A GOSSIP'S STORY. 


moſs- grown dells, to endure the thought 
of leaving Stannadine. 


CHAP. XVI. 


An intereſting adventure. The purblind God 
of Love diſpatched upon two different 


errands, commits an irreparable mi;take. 


HE intercfiing particulars b have 
been relating afforded the greateſt treat 


to my neighbours that they had enjoyed 


for many years. Two. lovers at firſt 


encouraged, then haſtily diſmiſſed, opened 


a fine field for conjecture. Curioſity, 
which had hitherto been employed in 
ſucceſſively detecting the extravagance, 


parſimony, careleſs negligence, and ſuſ- 
picious watchfulneſs of Miſs Dudley's 
domeſtic management, was entirely 


diverted from family arrangements, to 
conſider what could be the cauſe of theſe 


revolutions. After many debates, we 


at laſt finally determined, that Mitfs 


Marianne 
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Marianne refuſed Mr. Pelham, becaufe 
her father gave him a bad character; and 
that Sir William Milton few off, when 
he diſcovered Louiſa had no fortune. 

The frequent viſits of Captain I ar- 
get and Mr. Alſop to Stannadine were 
another inexhauſtible topic of conver- 
ſation, I obſerved that this ſummer 
proved the healthieſt I had ever known, 
None of my friends anſwered my enquiries 
with complaints of feeling they did 
not know how : not one creature had a 
nervous attack or was out of ſpirits, 
Sometimes we diſpatched a nobleman in a 
coach and four to fetch off Marianne, 
and then again created a group of 


bailiffs, armed with an execution, to 


drive out the whole family. For my own 
part, I made a very prudential uſe of this 


general ſolicitude. Whenever I laboured 


under any of thoſe little perplexities 
which miſtreſſes of a family ſometimes 
feel, I introduced the Dudleys, and can 
truly ſay, that more than once it pre- 


vented my party from diſcovering that 
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my coffee was cold, and my ſilver waiter 
dreadfully tarniſned. 

My friendſhip for Miſs Cardamum 
would have given me pain, on account of 
the evident dereliction of her beaux; 
but happily that lady had accompanied 
her papa to Scarborough, from whence 
ſhe wrote very fprightly letters to Mrs. 
Medium, obliquely intimating, that 
ſhe had danced with two of the firſt 
gentlemen of faſhion there, who had ſaid 
very /oft things to her. She enquired 


with perfect nenchalance, whether Alſop 


or Target had run away with Marianne 
Dudley yet; declaring either of them 
were very likely to draw in a raw young 
creature, who had ſeen nothing of the 
world. I conſidered theſe obſervations 
as an unqueſtionable proof that they had 
totally forfeited her good opinion. 

I am however willing to hope that the 
reader's regard is not ſo wholly with- 
drawn from them, but that curioſity is 
ſtill anxious to know the event of the 
letter, which we left Mr. Alſop com- 


* 
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poſing in the twelfth chapter. It was 
indeed a very unfortunate performance, 
for though written in a fair legible hand, 
and very correctly ſpelt, it was fo long 
in finiſhing, that before it was ready to 
preſent, Mr. Dudley had ſet out for 
London. As it began with ftating, that 
the reaſon which determined him to that 
mode of addreſs was to avoid the jealous 
attention of her father, the very baſts 
on which it was founded being ſubverted, 
the unhappy edifice fell to the ground; 
and thus the offspring of the Loves and 
Graces was ſmothered in its birth, But 
ſtill the heroick Alſop was not diſcou- 
raged, How perſevering and indefati- 
gable is love ! 

To account for the confidence which 
ſwelled his hopes, I muſt diſcloſe a ſecret 
which my Betty told me; namely, that 
by means of Miſs Lappel, the millener, 
a ſecret correſpondence had been entered 
into between the aſpiring lover and 
Mrs. Patty. Every one wha has clan- 
deſtinely addreſſed a rich heireſs knows 
that 
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that it is of great conſequence to ſecure 
the waiting-maid; and I would not be ſo 
diſreſpectful to Mr. A ſop's learning, as to 
hint that he was deficient in ſuch neceſſary 
knowledge. Mrs. Patty's zeal to have 
her lady married was too warm to be 
very nice about the intended huſband; 
and no ſooner did Miſs Lappel tell her 
how deeply Mr. Alſop was mitten, and 
how very rich he was, than Patty thought 
it might do very well. They agreed 
indeed that he was ud ww77, and rather flow 
in converſation ; but then he was good- 
natured, and Patty obſerved with a wink, 
that the ſbarpeſt men did not make the 
beſt huſbands. In fine; by a prudent 
diſpoſal of a few yards of Valenciennes 
edging, Mr. Alſop ſecured an able aſſiſt- 
ant, and Patty entertained her lady with 
encomiums upon that gentleman's great 
merit, as often as ſne dared to enter upon 
the ſubject. The truſty Abigail too, 
whenever ſhe wanted a little article at 
Miſs Lappel's, took care to tell the 
happy lover, that her lady feemed more 

and 
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and more pleaſed when ſhe told her about 
him, and that ſhe was ſure it would do in 
time. | 

Relying upon this intelligence, and 
feeling a degree of ſuſpicion whether his 
old friend Target would play fair, for 
which doubt, to ſay truth, he had ſome 
reaſon, Mr. Alſop determined to truſt all 
to his own perſon and eloquence; there- 
fore, one fine hot morning in July, he 
ſet out, like another Paris, to conquer 
or die. Not, indeed, attired like the 
young Trojan, when he challenged the 
gruff, ill-behaved king of Sparta to the 
liſts of war; but in clean ſilk ſtockings ; 
and a new pink paduſuay waiſtcoat ; his 
hair loaded with powder; and the lower 
part of his face ſo enveloped in an enor- 
mous beau dafh, as to threaten ſuffoca- 
tion. He wore a large bouquet of 
myrtles and geraniums, whether with an 
emblematick defign, I will not ſay, and 
toſſing a light rat-tan in his right hand, 
tripped nimbly over the meadow. I do 
not compare him to any ancient god, or 
oy modern 
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modern knight of chivalry, not recollect- 
ing. any ſimilitude juſt in point. As he 
walked along he meditated, and deter- 
mined to tell Miſs Marianne, that he 
thought her the prettieſt creature in the 
world ; and that if ſhe did not pity him, 
death muſt be the inevitable conſequence: 
when, lo! as he turned round a corner to 
enter the court gate, ſhe burſt upon his 
view—not fitting alone in a ſhady bower 
not gracefully reclined upon the turf, 
with a book in her hand, the emblem of 
elegant ſcience; not awakening the 
echoes with her melodious voice; but 
pale, agitated, diſordered in her look and 
appearance, She had juſt alighted from 
a carriage which ſtood' at the gate, and 
by the aſſiſtance of two gentlemen, who 
ſeemed abſorbed in their attention to 
their fair charge, ſlowly entered the 
houſe. Mr. Alſop's alarm baniſhed from 
His mind his intended heroicks, and he 
baſtily enquired of a ſervant the cauſe of 
this incident. — He was informed, that 
Miſs Marianne had ridden out that 
morning, 
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morning, and narrowly eſcaped a dreadful 
accident. Her horſe had taken fright at 
a carriage which ſhe met upon the road, 
and run away with her. She had ſuffi- 
cient preſence of mind to keep her ſeat, 
till a young gentleman who followed the 
carriage, with equal agility and dexterity 
ſtopped the terrified animal, and extri- 
cated her from her perilous ſituation. 
The alarm however had overpowered 
her ſpirits, and ſhe repeatedly fainted, 
Her preſerver placed her in the chaiſe 
with his father, and both of them 
humanely accompanied her home. Mr. 
Alſop judging his ſuit could not com- 
mence that morning, left his compli- 
ments, and after a great deal of ſorrow 
for the accident, and joy that ſhe was not 
hurt, promiſed to call again the next 
day. 6 
MIiſs Dudley met her ſiſter with tender 
anxiety, and aſſiſted her to her chamber. 

As ſoon as the was aſſured that ſhe had 
received no real injury, ſhe left her to 
calm het _ ſpirits, and returned to 
thank 


rr 
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thank the gentlemen, for having pre- 
ſerved a life ſo truly valuable. The 
elder of the two, who ſeemed near ſixty, 
had a keen, ſenſible aſpect; the other did 
not appear to exceed twenty, and was 
remarkably handſome. 

When Loviſa had fatisfied their con- 
cern, by informing them, that her ſiſter 
was already much calmer, the elder of 


the gentlemen declared, that if the lady 
did not ſuffer from her alarm, he ſhould 


almoſt be ſo ſelfiſh as to rejoice in a 
circumſtance which had accelerated his 
introduction to a family, of whom he had 
conceived the higheſt opinion. He then 
ſaid his name was Clermont, that he had 
lately arrived at a ſeat he had in the 
vicinity, and ſhould be happy. to be 
conſidered, by the Dudleys, in the light 
of a neighbour and a friend, | 
.- Loviſa, who had heard Captain Target 
mention a Lord Clermont, with whom he 
was upon a moſt familiar footing, rightly 


concluded her preſent viſitor to be that 


nobleman, She replied, that ſhe felt 
aſſured 
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aſſured her father (who was then from 
home) would be happy to cultivate an 
acquaintance ſo much to their honour, 
Mr. Clermont then requeſted permiſſion 
to call and enquire after the lady's health 
next morning, which ſhe readily granted, 
and the gentlemen withdrew, highly 
pleaſed with the exquiſite beauty of 

Marianne, and the graceful nn of 
her ſiſter. 

Miſs Dudley now enquired of Mari- 
anne the circumſtances of her late alarm, 
and was happy to ſee her recovered from 
every ill effect of it. She then told her 
what had paſſed in the drawing-room, the 
rank of the family, their wiſh to com- 
mence an acquaintance, the ſtriking 
countenance of Lord Clermont, and the 
expreſſive beauty of his ſon. This latter 
circumſtance Marianne denied, for poſ- 
ſibly -her fright prevented her from 

| obſerving him; ſhe alſo ſeemed to think 
there would be an impropriety in receiv- 
ing a viſit from him during her father's 
abſence, Louiſa laughed at her ſiſter's 
vol. I, * prudery, 
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prudery, till Marianne was rather diſ- 
pleaſed, and pettiſhly anſwered, that as 
ſhe was determined upon a ſingle life, 
her error was merely characteriſtick and 
of no conſequence. She appeared, how- 
ever, next morning dreſſed in an uncom- 
monly elegant deſhabille, and her natural 


Charms were improved by the advantage 


of well-adapted, but apparently unſtudied 
ornament. I would not have my readers 


from thence conclude, that ſhe was not 


really diſpleaſed at Miſs Dudley's indiſ- 


creet permiſſion ; or that her reſolution 


in favour of «bleſſed ſingleneſsꝰ faultered ; 
no young lady wiſhes to be ſeen a © mere 
figure,” and a perſon may be very angry 
at their heart, and yet adorn their face 
with an enchanting ſmile, 

Mr. Clermont was accompanied by 
his ſiſter, a girl about fourteen, whom 
he preſented to the ladies; as one zeal- 
ouſly deſirous to obtain their favourable 
opinion. He interrupted Marianne's 


thanks for the aſſiſtance he ſo fortunately 


gave her, by expreſſing the tranſport he 
+ ne 
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felt at being able to render it. Miſs Dud- 
leydirected her attention to Miſs Clermont, 
who being too young and too timid to 
join much in converſation, it was princi- 
pally ſupported by her brother and Ma- 
rianne. Never was ſuch a wonderful 
coincidence of opinion! Both were paſ- 
ſionate admirers of the country; both 
loved moonlight walks, and the noiſe 
of diſtant waterfalls; both were enchanted 
by the found of the ſweet-toned harp, 
and the almoſt equally ſoft cadence of 
the paſtoral and elegiack muſe; in ſhort, 
whatever was paſſionate, elegant, and ſen- 
timental in art; or beautiful, penſive, . 
and enchanting in nature. : 

When minds are in ſuch happy uniſon, . 
time flies unperceived. I cannot gueſs 
how long the morning call might have 
been protracted, had not the appearance 
of Mr. Alfop excited a different train of 
ideas, His dreſs and manner were equally 
calculated to caricature the part he meant 
to perform; ard the hopes Mrs. Patty 
1 had baniſhed his natural timidity, 


kK 2 | without 


206 A GOSSIP'S STORY. 


without ſubſtituting any thing more va- 
luable. His whole behaviour put the 
politeneſs of the party to a ſevere teſt. 
Marianne bit her lips to avoid laughing 
at his ſolemn enquiries reſpecting the 
conſequences of her fright, and his aſ- 
ſurances of the pain he felt at hearing of 
it. Mr. Clermont could only anſwer 
with a bow, when he aſſumed the office 
of Ciceroni, by offering to conduct him 
to all the pretiy places in the garden. 
Miſs Dudley's embarraſſment was en- 
created, by obſerving that Miſs Clermont 
had by no means obtained a command 
over her rifible muſcles ; but ſat pinching 
her fingers to prevent a loud laugh. The 
Danbury Adonis determined when he 
left home, to ft out any company that 
might be at Stannadine ; for to ſay truth 
he was tired of hot morning walks, and 
determined to carry off the prize before 
the return of her father. The Clermonts, 
therefore, were compelled to order their 
carriage, and while the ladies accompanied 
them tothe door, Miſs Clermont expreſſed 
a hope 


6 * 
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a hope that though her mother was not 
then in the country, Miſs Dudleys would 
have the goodneſs to excuſe her abſence, 
and favour them with their company 
at the park. Louiſa, fearful of offending 
her ſiſter's prudence, poſtponed the invi- 
tation till Mr. Dudley's return. * 
Mr. Alſop, who conſidered this viſit 
as no good omen for him, felt his diſ- 
agreeable prognoſticks confirmed, by 
Loviſa's returning to him with a ſlight 
apology for her ſiſter's abſence. He did 
no. doubt that ſhe was playing the Part 
of a Duenna, and deſpairing to elude 
ſuch a watchful Argus, at one time re- 
ſolved boldly to demand a conference 
with his charmer. Bur recolleCting that 
ir would be as prudent to try to propitiate 
her keeper, he frankly owned that he was 
very decply in love, mentioned his income, 


and earneſtly implored her good opinton. 
He certainly knew which of the ladies 
he meant to addreſs, but being much 
avitated, and not very clear in his ex- 
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the arrogant hope that ſhe was the object 
of his purſuit; ſhe therefore thanked him 
for the honour he had done her, but in- 
treated him to deſiſt from an addreſs 
which never could ſucceed. Mr. Alſop 
deſired ſhe would conſult her ſiſter, re- 
fuſing to take a poſitive denial till Mari- 
anne was informed of his deſign. Miſs 
Dudley thought this reference extraordi— 
nary, and told him her ſiſter's ſentiments 
could make no change in her determina- 
tion. Mr. Alſop anſwered, ſhe was then 
very barbarous, and ſaid ſomething ahout | 
freedom, whicn Louiiſa tiuiſtaking, replied, 
ſhe hoped freedom of opinion would be 
permitted to herſelf, At length the lover 
grew warm, and told her he {aw her de- 
ſigns, and was determined to overthrow 
them, and to carry his point, in ſpite 
of all the oppoſition ſhe could make. 
Thus they ſeparated, the gentleman in 
furious indignation; and the lady won- 
- dering what ſteps her reſolute ſwain would 
take, to compel her to attend him to the 


altar. 


A; 
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CHAP. XVII 


A modern lover makes his exit, but not in 


a ſtyle of high heroi/m. 


N O ſooner was Mr, Alſop gone, 
than Miſs Dudley, impelled (I ſuppoſe) 
by the ſpirit of envy, flew to her ſiſter, 
to inform her of the ardent paſſion ſhe 
had inſpired, in a heart which Marianne 
certainly accounted her own, I cannot 
ſay that the diſpute between the ladies 


was carried on with as much acrimony 


as mirth; but certainly each heroically 


complimented the other with offers to 


reſign the conteſted conqueſt, Poor Mr, 
Alſop's affair being ſoon diſpatched, the 
converſation turned upon the Clermonts. 
Marianne commended the ſimplicity, pro- 
priety, and modeſt ſweetneſs of the ſiſter 
and Louila aſked her, if ſhe was not zow 
a convert to the brother's uncommon 
beauty? Marianne was reſolutely deter- 
mined againſt love; but, ſince there was 


. ſuch 
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ſuch a ſimilarity of ſoul, intended to cul- 
tivate a platonick friendſhip with Mr. 
Clermont. I think in that heterogeneous 
compoſition beauty cannot be an effcital 
- quality. I rather ſuppoſe, ſince mind is 
the only object, it would ſubſiſt in its 
fulleſt perfection between old Blue Beard 
and Lady Meduſa. Marianne Dudley 
probably thought the ſame. She was 
ſhocked to hear her ſiſter talk of Mr, 
Clermont as merely an handſome man; 
while ſhe took no notice of that ſuperior 
virtue, that inherent excellence, that 
ſublime amiability which ſhe already 
diſcovered was congenial to his ſoul. 
Indeed Louiſa was apt to commend only 
what was apparent, and generally reſerved 
her praiſe of thoſe latent qualities, till their 
exiſtence was confirmed by experience, 
Marianne paſſed the remainder of the 
day in peruſing paſtorals, and playing 
upon her harp. At night, after having 
taken leave of her ſiſter, Patty, with many 
apologies, many aſſurances that ſhe would 
not do ſuch. a thipg again for the world, 

many 
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many proteſtations that ſhe met kim 
quite by accident, and much pity beſtowed 
upon the poor gentleman, put into her 
| hand a billet-doux from Mr. Alſop. Ma- 
rianne at fi:ſt declined reading it, till her 
ſiſter was preſent ; but being aſſured by 
Patty that Miſs Dudley was not to know 
of it, ventured to break the ſeal. A love- 
letter is generally thought rather a diffi- 
cult performance, and perhaps I ſhall be 
of ſervice to the riſing generation of ſigh- 
ing ſwains if I communicate a warranted 
original: a 
vt MADAM, 
As I have been certified by authentick 
'© teſtimony, that the party to whom I 
© ſtated my caſe is biaſſed in judgment, 
© and'likely to hold back evidence, 1 have 
© undertaken to plead my own cauſe; and 
© though I will not be fo bold as to aſk 
© a favourable verdict, depend upon re- 
« ceiving mercy. Firſt, I premiſe, Ma- 


dam, never was man more in love. 
© Secondly, I could bring many witneſſes 


© to ſpeak to my character. Thirdly; 
* 5 1 poſſeſs 
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I! II poſſeſs the fee-fimple of an eſtate in 
© the county of Weſtmoreland, of ſeven 
* hundred pounds per annum, deviſed 
© by my late father. Fourthly, I enjoy 
© five thouſand in the long annuities, by 
© virtue of the will of my aunt Margaret 
Alſop, ſpinſter. Now, Madam, judge 
if I ſhould be condemned unheard. Let 
© the cauſe come ſpeedily to iſſue, and 
© believe me, 
< Deareſt of creatures, 
© Yours till death, 

THOMAS ALsoP, 
© N. B. Be pleaſed to avoid naming 

this ſubject to Miſs Dudley.” 

+ Though the humane Patty endeavoured 
to: excite her lady's compaſſion for the 
miſerable writer, ſhe was too much 
diverted by the epiſtle to attend for 
ſome time to ſentiments of pity. At 
length ſhe enquired how ſhe could afliſt 
him, ſince ſtrictly prohibited from ſaying. 
any thing about him to her ſiſter, who 
was the perſon whoſe favour he was ſo- 
licitous to obtain, This queſtion brought 
| | ON 
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on an eclaireiſſement; Patty vowing, that 
he proteſted he was in love with her 
lady, and Marianne as poſitively affirm- 
ing that he had made propoſals to Louiſa 
that very day. There is no argving 
againſt facts. Patty was forced to give 
him up as a baſe perjured lover, and deeply 
moralized upon the general infidelity of 
men, to exculpate herſelf from the charge 
of credulity, in having been impoſed 
upon by Mr. Alſop's pretended paſſion. 
She received a poſitive injunction never 
to mention his name to her miſtreſs again, 
and to return his letter, with an intimation 
that his impertinence would receive no 
other anſwer. Patty obeyed, and penned 
a furious epiſtle; in which ſhe bitterly 
reproached him with having expoſed her 
to her lady's reſentment, and ruined his 

own hopes by his perfidious behaviour. 
Nothing could exceed the aſtoniſhment 
of Mr. Alſop at this charge. Indeed 
the accuſation of perfidy was extremely 
unjuſt, as ever ſince the firſt encouraging 
ray beamed upon his love, he had been 
x6 invariably 
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invariably fixed to the object of his pur- 
ſuit; I mean the lovely Marianne's for- 
tune. It was the object of his daily 
thoughts and nightly dreams; he had 
proceeded ſo far as to plan the future 
method of expenditure. How then could 
he be falſe? Utterly ignorant of the 
name of the lady with whom he was 
charged with infidelity, he could only 
exclaim with Shakeſpear's Hero, 


That my accuſers know who have condemn'd me. 


In this agony he flew to receive the ſoft 


lenitives which friendfhip affords; but 


Captain Target thought proper to apply 
only corroſives to the wound. In pretty 
plain terms he called him a blundering 
fool, ornamenting his diſcourſe with thoſe 
flowers of rhetorick, which, though the 
repetition of them would be judged di/- 
graceful to a female pen, are certainly 
eſteemed by the gentlemen who ufe them 
as the very quinteſſence of wit, and the 
eriterion of manly ſenſe, He at length 
W 5 relucy 
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reluctantly conſented to go to Stannadine, 
and endeavour to diſcover what this 
heinous offence was. Indeed he was not 


in reality ſorry at his friend's miſcarriage; 
having only made uſe of him as a ſkilful 


general does his raw, undiſciplined troops, 
to diſcover the ſtrength of the enemy 
previous to his arranging the grand 
attack ; firmly perſuaded that by a few 
of thoſe ſkilful manceuvres allowable in 
love as well as war, he could at any time 
divert the laurel from * s brows to 
his own, : 

But if that hope had ever been well 
founded, the golden glorious opportu- 
nity” was loſt. Miſs Marianne, dazzled 
by the attractive beams of friendſhip, 
not only refuſed to look at love, but con- 
ſidered it as a falſe fire, and the ſource of 
all female wretchednefs. 


Captain Target had the —— | 


to perceive this, and after joining in a 
hearty laugh at his friend's miſtake, pru- 
"_ a nn his own attach- 
ment z 


1 
* 1 
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ment; which would indeed have baniſhed 
him from the enjoyment of Mr. Dudley's 
hoſpicality, for which he entertained a 
molt profound regard. 


C H A P. XVIII. 
4 ariety, an Andor to ſatiety. 


Lovuisa' informed her faber of 
the events which had happened in his 
abſence, and ſoon received from him the 
following anſwer : 


_ © TO MISS DUDLEY. 


© The playful vivacity with which my 
© dear girl relates Alſop's odd adventure, 
* would lighten my boſom of many of its 
© cares, were I not aſſured that your filial 
. © delicacy would induce you to conceal 
© the affliction that rived your heart, and 
© pretend to cheerfulneſs in the moment 
© of: agony; leſt you ſhould reproach 
© a conſcience deeply wounded, I will 
© not however- increaſe my real ſorrows 
ENT =: by 
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© by imaginary ones, but will ſuppoſe that 
c I have not made my Louiſa wretched. 


© I rejoice from my very foul at Mari- 
© anne's eſcape: I will certainly wait upon 
© Lord Clermoat, to expreſs my gratitude 


© to him and his ſon, immediately upon 


© my return, The intimacy he requeſts 
© will, I fear, be incompatible with the 
© plans we muſt too probably adopt. You 
© tell me, unleſs a fiſter's partiality 
«© deceives you, Mr. Clermont looks on 
© Marianne with more than admiration. 
© I ſcarce wiſh her to make a n of 
© ſo young a lover. 

© You expreſs a deſire to hear of my 
© own affairs. The only pleaſant circum- 
* ſtances which have happened to me, have 


© been owing to an accidental meeting 


* with Mr. Pelham. As myconnextons with 
© Tonnereau myſt be divulged, I did not 
© conceal from him the unpleaſant motive 
© of my journey. I am unable, Louiſa, 
© to expreſs the manner in which this 
C moſt excellent young man has endea- 

voured 
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© youred to conſole me. He poſitively 
© inſiſted that I ſhould remove from the 
© lodgings I had taken, and accept of an 
© apartment in his houſe. He behaves to 
© me with yet ſuperior eſteem and reſpect, 
© than when he was at Stannadine ſolicit- 
© ing your ſiſter's hand. Oh, that the 
© had viewed him with approbation ! we 
© then ſhould-have enjoyed the comforts 
© of protection, without feeling the mife- 
© ries of dependance. But let us not 
© repine : the events of life are guided by 
© a wiſe director, who often extracts real 

good out of ſeeming evil. 

< Mr. Pelham has hae men- 
* tioned you. He tells me Sir William 
« Milton's attachment to you is more 
© yiolent than ever, and that he is as 
© wretched as pride, diſappointment, and 
© felf-reproach can make him, I find he 
© has not been quite ſo criminal as we 
© conceived, The Mortons, my love, 
* are artful women: the daughter, who is 
8 uncommonly beautiful, was educated 
© for 
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for the infamous purpoſe of attracting 
© the notice of ſome man of fortune. She 
| © loſt her character before ſhe went to 
© India, where, Mr. Pelham fays, ſhe laid 
* ſuch ſnares, as his coufin's prudence 
© was unable to reſiſt, You will be 
© aſtoniſhed, but during the three years 
© ſhe lived with him, ſhe made his lofty 
© ſpirit ſubmit to what ſhe pleaſed to 
* propoſe. Mr. Pelham owns that ſhe 
_ © was at length left without any proviſion, 
© but this was not wholly her paramour's 
© fault, as at their quarrelling ſhe ſtub- 
© bornly refuſed to accept of any. No- 
© thing was done for the children: this 
© Mr. Pelham ſeverely reprobates; and I 
© find has at length perſuaded Sir William 
© to ſettle one hundred a- year upon each 
© of them. 
© Lady Milton's heal is rapidly de- 
: akin From the high character ſne 
© had heard of you, ſhe perſuaded herſelf 
« you would ſoften thole alperities in her 
© ſon's manner, which even a partial 
© mother could nat avoid perceiving, 
© Mr, 


220 A GOSSIP?S STORY. 


© Mr. Pelham is ſo perſuaded that you 
are neceſſary to Sir William's happineſs, 
© chat he wiſhed me to ſay whether 1 
* thought it poſſible you could forgive the 
© paſt, if his future conduct ſhould 
© appear to deſerve your eſteem. I would 
not encourage ſuch a diſtant expecta- 
© tion, or bind my Louiſa to an impro- 
© bable contingence. 
© It is a pleaſure to ſee my amiable hoſt 
ein his own family: the regularity of 
© his houſehold, the cheerful reſpect of his 
* ſervants. He mingles in the world, but 
is not faſcinated by its pleaſures, His 
e father's ſiſter lives with him; ſhe does 
© not ſeem remarkable either for her 
© virtues or abilities; and I] can perceive 
"© her temper is ſomewhat injured by the 
© infirmittes of age: yet Mr. Pelham 
c contrives to make every one as attentive 
© to her as himſelf, and thus gives her an 
importance ſhe would not otherwiſe 
© polſcſs. His behaviour proceeds from 
© oratitude; for ſhe nurſed him when an 
© infant in a very dangerous illneſs ; and it 
818 
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© 18 principally owing to her care that his 
© life was prolonged. I live, my dear, 
© in times when I hear much about pub- 
© lick virtue. Thoſe actions of a man's 
© life which are exhibited upon the theatre 
of the world are always of doubtful 
© origin. Ambition and avarice may in 
© reality claim what appears to proceed 
* from patriotiſm and benevolence ; but 
the retired virtues of domeſtick life 
© are ſure indications of that excellence of 
* heart, and rectitude of intention, which 
© the author of all good promiſes to 
* reward, 

© Mr, Pelham never names your ſiſter : 
© in this he is equally generous and deli-" 
© cate. He knows how much my heart 
« ſeconded his wiſhes, and kindly avoids 
© a ſubje& which could only give me pain. 
© His active friendſhip has difcovered a 
© oleam of hope, which perhaps like . 
© many former ones will only end in 
deeper diſappointment. An uncle of 
© Mr. Tonnereau's, who died in Holland, 


* bequeathed him an immenſe eſtate. 
© Tals 
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This was ſuppoſed to be placed beyond 


© the reach of our Engliſh laws; but an 
© eminent counſeilor, whofe opinion, un- 
© known to me, Mr. Pelham has obtained, 
© ſtates, that he conceives it may be 
© amenable to his debts; and I am adviſed, 
© a8 being the principal creditor, to at- 
© ternpt the recovery of it, My generous 
© friend offers me every aſſiſtance, and I 
© ſhall ſtay ſome time longer in London 
© to hear further particulars, 

<1 will write to Marianne by this poſt. 


s affections are equally divided between 


© my daughters; but the peculiar circum- 
© ſtances of my preſent ſituation forbid 


© me to diſcloſe to her my wwho/e heart, 

© My Loviſa has long had a preſcriptive 
right to the confidence of her 
« AﬀfcRionate father, 

© RicHard DUDLEY,” 


Such an epiltle coold not but give 


delight to a heart in which the flame of 
filial piety glowed with pureſt luſtre: 
5 „ 


f 
| 
| 
[ 
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but perhaps it was not wholly aſeribable 
to that amiable quality, that Louiſa, after | 
preſſing the letter to her lips, depoſited it 
in her boſom, repeating at the ſame | 
time her father's words, << that the author 
of all good would certainly reward the 
virtues of Mr. Pelham.” 

As Mr. Dudley's letter to Marianne | 
is not eſſential to my deſign, I ſhall omit ( 
it. That young lady's apprehenſions 
reſpecting her father's embarraſſments 
had been conſiderably relieved, by the 
evaſive anſwers of her ſiſter; whoſe uni- 
form cheerfulneſs, joined to the obſerv- 
ation that the family arrangement was 
conducted in its uſual liberal way, at 
length entirely removed the ſuſpicion, © 
Mrs. Patty too, who to ſerve a particular 
purpoſe had been the cauſe of exciting 
her alarm, perceiving that it did not 
take the right effect, took care to make 
Thomas unſay every hint, to the diſad- 
vantage of his maſter's fortune. | 
Marianne was now therefore tolerably 
eaſy; ſhe never permitted herſelf to be 
' more. 
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more. Always diſſatisfied with the pre- 
ſent, regretting the paſt, and anticipating 
the future, ſhe became peculiarly inge- 
nious in the art of felf-rormenting. Her 
| friendfhip for Mr. Clermont (though only 
| friendſhip) was of ſuch an apprehenſive 
kind, that it could not promote the 
tranquillity of the boſom in which it was 
cheriſhed. Ir was ſo peculiarly ſuſceptible, 
that, notwithſtanding his frequent viſits 
and marked attentions, it continually ſug- 
geſted the idea that ſhe was not ſo amiable 
in his eye, as he was in her's. Theſe 
reflections did not excite any alarm re- 
ſpecting the {tate of her heart; was it not 
fortified by reſolutions againſt love? 
Beſides, ſhe recollected that in the begin- 
ning of their attachment ſhe felt the ſame 
doubts reſpecting the ſincerity of her dear 

Eliza Milton. | 
The bar which had ſubſiſted to prevent 
her confidential correſpondence with that 
lady, during the period of Mr. Pelham's 
viſits, being removed, Miſs Milton had 
written her a moſt aficctionate epiſtle; 
| 1n 


ſ 
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in which, though ſhe lamented that the 


ill ſucceſs of her brother and couſin 
had prevented the family connection ſo 


much deſired from taking place, ſhe 


obſerved a bond ſtill ſubſiſted, more 
ſacred, more indiſſoluble than any other. 
She flouriſhed a little upon the word 
friendſhip, and then deſired her deareſt 
Marianneto remember! its hallowed claims. 
This produced a very diffuſe reply, in 
which ſuch reaſons were given for Mr. 
Pelham's diſmiſſion, as entirely ſatisfied 

the fair confident, who declared that her 
friend had ated with her uſual greatneſs 
of ſoul, in rejecting a man wifom (how- 
ever unexceptionable) ſhe could not love, 

Marianne had now an additional em- 


ploy ment, beſides playing upon her harp, 


_ reading paſtoral poetry, walking in the 
woods by moonlight, and liſtening to 


diſtant waterfalls, She kept a journal 
of the events of the day, and every morn- 


ing diſpatched two ſheets of paper, 
cloſely written, to her beloved Eliza. 
If any ſceptical critick ſhould cenſure this 


as 


2 
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as a violation of probability, obſerving © 
that a lady leading a retired country life 


could not find matter for ſuch voluminous 
details, I ſhall pity his ignorance, and 
refer him to the productions of many of 
my contemporaries; where he may be 
convinced, that ſentiment is to the full 
as ductile as gold, and when beaten thin 
will cover as incalculable an extent of 
ſurface, 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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